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"Will the young senor take his last look at the sparklers?" grinned the Mexican, malevolently,
holding the jawel box tantalizingly toward Tom. Bound firmly to the post, the fast
·
rising tide laving his shoulders, the boy me.t Mercades·s·· despairing gaze:
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A MILLION ·IN fiOLD
OB..

THE TREA·SURE OF SANT A CRUZ
By A SELF-MADE MAN

••

CHAPTER I.
IN WIIICH TllE CUitT.A.lN Rll:lES ON SCENE I.

"Hello, Jennie! You're lookin' like a daisy this mornin'," said Moses Gilpin, with a grin. "Goin' to give me a
kiss, ain't you?"
J cnnie Dean, the prettiest girl, by long f>dds, in Cobalt
village, edged away from the speaker-a coarse, freckledfaccd boy, who had burst suddenly from the bushes by the
roadside and confronted her.
She :fiaRhed a look of mingled displeasure and apprehension at the newcomer, and it was easy to see that she rather
objected to his companionship.
"What's the matter with you? Ain't I as good as Tom
Danvers?" continued Moses, advancing on her as she retreated, while a disagreeaqle look came over his sallow
face.
"I wish you wouldn't bother be, Moses Gilpin I" said
the girl.
"Don't you like me?" he asked, in a menacing kind of
way.
"No, I don't! So there!"
That was plain English, and straight from the shoulder.
"W11y don't you?" snarled the boy.
"Because I don't!"
"I s'pose you think there ain't no one like that beggar.
Tom Danvers," sneered Moses.
' "He's a gentleman, and you're not," she retorted frankly.

"Oh, he is?" with a malicious chuckle. "He's a gentleman, is he? A fellow whose brother is an escaped jailbird!"
"Aren't you ashamed to say such a thing!" cried the girl
indignantly.
"No, I ain't, 'cause it's the truth. He was arrested for
stealin', and put in the lock-up. If he hadn't broke out
and run away, he'd have been sent to the State prison,
where he ought to go!"
"I don't believe he was guilty," replied Jennie.
"It don't make no difference whether you believe it or
not. Everybody else in the village does. My old ma11
seen him comin' down the Squire's lane at two in the
mornin'. If he'd ol)ly known as much as he did afterward, he'd have stopped him and found the goods on him.
But that didn't matter much anyway, as he was caught
diggin' the stuff up next night. He's a thief, and that's all
there is to it."
"You're a mean, contemptible thing!" exclaimed Jennie.
"You say that 'cause your sister was goin' to marry him.
Now she can't. · He'll never dare show his nose in Cobalt
again, and I'm glad of it, for I never liked him, no more'n
I do his brother Tom."
"If I told Tom what you've said about his brother he'd
make you smart!"
"Yah ! He wouldn't dare. My old man would fix him
if he laid a hand on me. I'd just as lief as not tell Tom
Danvers to his face that his brother is a thief, for that's
what he is."
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"You're a liar, Moses .Gilpin!" cried a voice close at about that time, and Tom and his mother were reduced to
hand, and Tom Danvers, a stalwart, goocf-looking boy of great straits to make ends meet.
seventeen, with brown curly hair and a frank, honest exThe Deans, mother and two daughters, were warm
pression of countenance, sprang from the same line of friends of the Danvers.
·
bushes and confronted Gilpin with clenched fist and a
Agnes Dean carried on a millinery and dressmaking busmenacing look. "My brother is not a thief, and I've half iness in the village, and was the main support of the family.
a mind to cram the words down your throat!"
She and Jack Danvers, at the time of his arrest, we1'e
Moses jumped back a. couple of feet ancl looked scared.
engaged to be married.
"You'd better not touch me if you know when you're · Although the bright young fellow, who was an expert
well off!" he snarled, darting a venomous glance at the last carpenter, had fled the village under a cloud, Agnes did
.arrival.
not break the engagement.
"Then don't you dare call my brother a thief, for I won't
She firmly believed in his innocence, and determined
stancl for it!"
to remain true to him.
"If he isn't a thief, what is he?" snorted young Gilpin.
Jennie Dean assisted her mother to keep house and her
"Wasn't he snatched baldheaded diggin' the stolen stuff sister in her business.
up ·at the foot of a tree in the Parson's orchard? If that
She was a bright, vivacious girl, and a great favorite
ain't proof, I'd like to lmow what is," concluded Moses, tri- with the boys.
umphantly, as if he felt that his argum~nt was indisputTom thought the world of her, and she had a very high
able.
opinion of him.
·
"I'm not going to argue the matter with you, Moses. 'rhe
Moses Gilpin Jas her particular aversion.
whole thing was a mistake, and time will show it."
She didn't like him even a little bit, though he was al"Yes, it will," replied Mo;,cs, sarcastically. "W110 do ways trying to make himself solic1 with her.
you suppose believes that cock-and-bull Ftor:v of his that
He was the only son of John Gilpin, the village auctionhe saw a tough-looking tramp bury the stuff, and he started eer, church deacon, and general man of importance.
to dig it up in order to return it to the Squire?"
Mr. Gilpin was reputed to be well off, though he and
, "It's the truth, whether anybody believes it or not," re- 11.is family didn't put on any style, ·being close-fisted to
plied Tom stoutly.
a degree, making a dollar go as far as it was possible to
"I· believe it, Tom," spoke up J·ennie, ea·rnestly, "anc1 stretch it.
so c1oes Agnes and mother."
Mr. Gilpin owned the cottage where the Dai;i.vers lived,
"Thank )1ou for saying that, Jennie," said Tom Dam·ers, anc1 he was always most punctual in calling for his rent.
:flashing a grateful glance at the girl. "'I didn't expect
Mrs. Danvers paid eight dollars a month, and even that
anything else of you, and of Agnes and your mother. Jack sum she was unable to raise when the landlord put in an
will prove his inp.ocence some clay, ancl he will neYer forget appearance on the last day of the preceding month, for
those who stuck by him in his trouble.
she did not pay in advance.
A sneer curleil the mouth of Moses as lie listened to
As the Danvers had lived many years in the cottage, Mr.
Tom's words, but he did .not c1are to express hi s feeling's GilIJin felt obli15ed to give the widow time, though hf) did
openly.
so mu~h against the grain; and he told her he would call
He hated the fugitive Jack Danvers because the young again on the :fifteenth, when he intimated that he expected
man had given him a whipping for cruelly maltreating a her to have the rent.
poor dog; and he hated 'Tom Danvers because ·Tom was
She didn't have it when the middle of the month came
tlie most popular boy in Cobalt and attracted all the girls, aro1md, a.nc1 then Mr. Gilpin suggested that if she couldn't
especially Jennie Dean-, for whom Moses had a sneaking pay. regularly he'c1 prefer she'd leave.
liking himself.
She appealed to his sympathy, but as that was an unSince Jack Danvers had been arrested on the charge of known quantity, matters now around the last of the month
breaking into Squire Penrose's house one night when the looked very black for the Danvers.
the family was a.way at a wedding in a neighboring town, · Although they were now poor, and the ta-int Of a crime
and had subsequently escaped from the village lock-up and rested on the head of the elder son, they were proud, and
disappeared, Tom had been the sole support of his widowed suffered in silence rather than make an effort to borrow
mother.
money and chance a refusal.
But it seemed as if· misfortune never came singly, but
"You a.re returning to the village, aren't you, Jennie?"
~ shoals, for Tom, who, up to that time, had been attend- said Torn, after thanking her for standing up for his
ing school in the next town, riding to and from the acad- brother.
emy ea.ch day, found it almost impossible to get anything to
"Yes."
do when he found himself obligea to put his shoulder to
"Then I'll go along with you, if you don't mind."
the wheel.
"I shall be gl~d if you will," she answered.
On top of that, the bank in the next town, where Mrs.
So they walked on, ]pa ving . Jlfo~e11 Gilpin standing by
Danvers had a deposit of several hundred dollars, failed himself
the middle of the road.
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"Yah !" muttered 1\Ioses. "I wish you were out of the ; Tom. "As he coulcln "t get a square deal in the village he
village, Tom Danvers, like your thief of a brother. Maybe went where he could." ,
·
"Why doesn·t he write to us and tell us where he is?"
you'll have to go soon, for my old man says your mother
is behind in her rent, and don't seem to have nothin' but
"Perhaps he's afraid, mother."
"He might write anyway, and let us Im.ow that he· is
her furniture left. I hope he'll turn you out in the street.
Then you'd take your stuck-up face somewhere else. After well."
"I have no doubt he will, mother, after a while."
you're gone, p'raps Jennie would listen to me, then. She
"But we may have fo leave the village, and then he'd
wouldn't have, you at her elbow to fall back on. Ugh I How
lose track of us.n
I h11;te you!"
"I may have to leave the village, mother, but you won't
Thus speaking, Moses left the road, re-entered the bushes
and disappeared.
have t('). If worst comes to worst, you can go and live with
the Deans. They'll stand by you, don't you fret."
"They are very good and kind to us in our troubles,
CHAPTER II.
Tom, and I shall never forget them; but they're not any
TOM: RESENTS AN INSULT.
too well off, and I woulqn't think of imposing myself on
When Tom Danvers reached home, an hour later, he their generosity."
found h~s mother in great distress.
"Ho! I guess you could help them enough to pay for
"You've been crying, mother," he said. "What's the your board i{ we have to break up."
matter?"
"But I don't want to break up, Tom, and lose you. You
"Mr. Gilpin bas been here again for his rent, Tom."
are the only boy I have left to cheer me, now that Jack
"vVhat if he has? We're not going to cheat him out is a wanderer," said Mrs. Danvers, beginning to cry again.
of it. W~'ll pay him as soon as we get the money."
"I don't want to leave you, mother, but I .can't firid
"Heaven alone ]mows where or when we'll get it, my anything to do in the village. It's up to me to get out
son," replied Mrs. Dam·ers, tearfully. "At any rate, Mr. and hustle somewhere else. I'm going io Brentville in
Gilpin says he won't wait any longer."
the morning to see if I can get a place in a store there."
"He won't, eh?"
"Well, Tom, perhaps that is the right thing for you to
"No. He says we must moYe right away."
do. As soon as you get work I'll move to a small house
"Did he say that?"
there."
•
"Yes. Where can we go? We have no money with which
"All right, mother, and then the postmaster would know
to rent another cottage, even if I knew of one in the village
where to sell'd any letters that might come for us. By
suitable to our circumstances that was to rent. Besides,
the way, that reminds me that I got a letter at the post
:Mr. Gilpin says he'll have to levy on our furniture to pay
office for you."
himself for the two months' rent we owe. He's been look".A letter!" exclaimed the little widow joyfully. "From
ing around the house, and declares that all we have
Jack?"
wouldn't fetch twenty-five dollars at auction."
"No, mother, not from Jack, or I shouldn't have for"The old vil1ati !" cried Torn. "What right has he to
gotten
I had it about me."
bulldoze you? He hasn't any right to touch a piece of
Mrs.
Danvers' face fell.
our furniture-it's against the law. If we had a cow or
was
greatly disappointed.
She
horse, he might attach it, but he can't levy on our furni"Who is it from?"
ture. He has made a big bluff because he wanted to fright"I
don't know. The handwriting is strange to me. You'll
en you. Maybe he thought you had a little money in
liave
to
open it to find out," and Tom produced the letter ·
a stockin~ somewhere, and he could make you show it up.
and
handed
it to his mother.
After all the years we've paid him rent he ought to be
at the address and shook her head.
She
looked
ashamed ~f himself to push you because we happen to have
''I
can't
imagine
who it can be from."
been hit by a streak of hard luck.
"'!'hat's
easy
to
discover.
All you have to do is to open
"I'm afraid he's a hard man, Tom."
the
envelope,
and
then
you'll
know."
"I'm sure he is-and his son Moses is just like him. I
So
Mrs.
Danvers'
opened
the
letter, out of which an
had a run-in with Moses on the county road a while ago."
enclosure
fell
to
the
floor,
which
Tom
picked up and held
"What do you mean?" asked his mother, apprehensively.
at
it,
and
glanced at the sigin
his
hand
without
looking
"I was making a short cut through Farmer Wood's field,
nature.
after trying without success to get a job on his place, and
"Harley Roberts," she said in a mystified way. "I never
when I came to the fence alongside the road.he was talking
heard
of the man before."
to Jennie Dean. I heard him call brother Jack a thief,
"The
letter is surely for you, isn't it, mother?" said
so I just jumped out on him and called him down for it."
Tom.
"Poor Jack!" said Mrs. Danvers, the tea1·s welling up
in her eyes. "If I only knew where he is now I"
"Yes. There seems to be no doubt of that."
" He's safe, at any rate. That's one satisfaction," replied
"Read it, then, and see what he says."

I
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1\Irs. Danvers did so.
This is how it ran :•

:Mas. FREDERICK DANVERS.
·DEAR MADAM:: Sh years ago I borrowed $100 ·from
your late husbm1d, which I promised to return as soon as
I could. He had faith in me, and trusted me without even
a note of ·hand. Not lmtil now have I been in a position
to pay that money. My circumstances having changed for
the better, I take great pleasure in sending you the sum
in question, trusting that you have not at any tinie been
in nee<l. of the money, which was a god-send to me at the
time I received it from your husband. I deeply regret
that so good a man is no longer in the land of the living,
ancl I wish you to understand ~1ow grateful I have been
.Lo him for. the accommodation, which I now turn over to
you who are most entitled to it.
Respectfully yours,
HARLEY ROBERTS.
"Dear me! I lmew nothing about this!" said J'if-rs. Danvers. "But I don't see any money in the letter."
"Perhaps this is it, mother," said Tom, holding up the
enclosure. "Yes, it's a money order-two of them-for
$50 each!''
"How fortunate!" exclaimed the little . woman. "It
co11lc1n't have come at a more fortunate moment.;'
At that junctme there came a knock, a sort of authoritative one, on the door.
Tom went to the door and opened it.
On the step outside stood John Gilpin.
He walked in without waiting for an invitation.
"Hem!" he said, clea.ring his throa.t, and not deigning
to notice Tom. "I have reljlted this house to Mr. Dusenberry, Mrs. Danvers. He is willing to take the furniture
ofl' your hands at a fair valuation, leaving the appraisal
to me as a licensed auctioneer. I should l::e glad if you
can make it convenient to move to-morrow or the next clay,
as J\Ir. Dlrnenberry wishes immediate po~sion."
"Well, I n,rnst say you have an awful nerve, Mr. Gilpin,"
said Tom, wTathfully. "Who told you that we were going
to give up this cottage?''
"Tut! tut! young man! Remember whom you are addressing," replied the auctioneer, pompously.
"Oh, I'm addressing you, all right. What business have
you to rent this place over our hea.ds to Mr. Dusenberry,
or anyone else?"
"How dare you use such language to me, you young
whinpersnapper ?" sputtered 1\fr. Gilpin.
"Tom! Tom!" interjected Mrs. Danvers, in a tone of
:i:cmonstrance.
"Mrs. Danvers, I did not expect to be insulted when I
f:nterecl your house. After all I've done for you, this is a
poor retmn for my generosity."
.
"What have you done for my mother?" demanded Tom,
angrily. Given her a month's time in which to pay a
paltry eight dollars rent. Haven't we paid you regularly

for the last ten years? Do you suppose for a m.oment that
we intended to cheat you out of your due? You can go
right back to Mr. Dusenberry and tell him that we propose
to stay here as long as we choose and can pay our rent."
"You young scamp!" exclaimed Mr. Gilpin, turning furiously on the boy. "You're as bad as that thief of a
brother of yours!"
Biff !
'J'he auctioneer went down on the floor from a blow
straight from Tom's shoulder, while the angry lad stood
over him with heaving chest and flashing eye.
"Oh, '.I'om ! Tom! what have you done?" cried his distressed mother, ,
"What have I done, mother? Resented an insult from
the lips of a cur!"

QHAPT'ER III.
THE ENCOUNTER BEHIND THE HEDGE.
Mr. Gilpin lay for several mom,ents quite dazed.
The blow had been .a hard one, and it took all of the
conceit out of him for the time being.
Then he scrambled to his feet livid with rage.
"Yon young viper !" he roared. "I'll have the law on
you for this! You'll spend the night in the lock-up as
sure as my name is John Gilpin! As for you, Mrs. Danvers, I order you to move out of this house at once, bag and
~ggage.
Don't expect any further considera.tion from
me. Blame your son, madam. He, like his-brother, will
bring your gray hair with sorrow to the g1~ave. He's an
ingrate-an ingrate, madam, and shall pay dearly for striking me!"
With those words, jerked out of his mouth, he grabbed
up his hat and left the cottage, slamming the door after
him.
"Oh, Tom ! See what you have dowi !" grieved Mrs.
Danvers.
·
·
"I'm sorry, mother, but I couldn't help it, if I was to
be hanged for it. Jack is my brother. He is not a thief.
No man shall say he is in my hearing without catching it
hot from me." ·
"Oh, my boy, you will be arrested and locked up. You
have broken the law! What shall we do?"
"I'll never give that rascal the satisfaction ofJ:i.aving me
arrested."
"How .can you save yomself ?"
"By leaving the village at once. I intended to do so
anyway in the morning. A few hours earlier can make little difference with me."
"But the constable will follow you to Brentwood and
arrest you there."
"If he can find me, but I'll take care that he won't.
You have the two money orders, mother. They represent
one hundred dollars, and that will keep you for a while,
at any rate until you hear from me. I'll drop in at the
Deans' and tell them what has happened, and ask them
to look out for you. I know they will be glad to do so."
"My dear son, must I lose you, too? Must you, also,
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become a fugitive from the village-to return only on the
pain of arrest ?"
·
"Well, mother, I suppose I could remain, and get off with
a fine; but our funds are too limited for that sacrifice. ' I
can return any time that I can afford to pay the fine. At
least, I've had the Ratisfaction of resenting an ·insult to
my brother from a man for 11·hom I have no respect."
Tom went to his room filled his suit case with such appa~el as be needed, and"1'.hen, kissing his mother good-b)'e,
left the house.
Re went directly to the home of the Deans, told them
about the trouble he had got into through his loyalty to
his brother, and said that to avoid anest he was going to
leave Cobalt right away.
They were sorry to learn that matters were so serious,
and Jennie was particularly depressed by the news.
Mrs. Dean promised to bring his mother to their home
and see that she wanted for nothing so long as circuwstances rendered it necessary for her to depend upon their
hospit_ality.
Tom told MrR. Dean that his mother had just received
$100 from an unexpected source, and this, together with

the money he expected to remit to her from time to time,
would enable her to pay her way, and be independent of the
world.
Jennie accompanied him to the door.
"Good-bye, Jennie," be said, taking her hand in his.
"I'll write to you, and I hope you'll answer my letters, if
only to let me know that you haven't forgotten me."
"I'll never forget you, Tom," she replied, with quivering lips. "I am so sorry that you have to go."
"I'm sorry myself that I have to leave mother and you.
Otherwise, I'd just as soon go as not, for I'm anxious to
make a start in the world, and I don't think I ever could
do that in this village."
"How long do you expect to stay away?" she asked
him.
"I haven't the least idea, Jennie. It may be a good
while. It will all depend on my luck."
He took a ring off his finger and handed it to her.
"There's a keepsake for you. I hope I shall find it on
your hand when I come back.".
"Thank you, Tom. Whenever I look at it I'll think of
you."
"If Moses Gilpin takes advantage of my absence to annoy you, I'll do him up in first-class shape when I come
back. You can tell him so from me."
Then they clasped each othei;'s hand and parted, Tom
making a bee-line for the county road leading to Brentwood.
Before he reached it he encountered Moses Gilpin on his
way home.
That youth favored him with a deep scowl.
"I'm sorry I met him," muttered Tom. "When he learns
that the constable wants me he'll put him on my track.
Well, it can't be helped now."
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Night came down upo_p. him by the time he was half way
to the neighboring town.
Soon afterward he heard the sound of wheels on the r oad
behind, ancl fearing that it might be the! constable in pur- .
suit, he took to the fields, pausing in the shadow of the
hedge to allow the vehicle to pass by.
Re knew Constable Blark well, and recognizing him as
the :man who was driYing the light wagon, he easily guessed
that he was the cauRe of the officer's presence on the road.
As a matter of fact, he was right.
J\lr. Gilpin hacl ~worn out a complaint against Tom before the jnRtice of lhe peace, and a warrant had been given
to the constable to serve.
He had fir~t gone to the cottage, thinkihg he would find
him there, but was disappointed.
Mrs. Danvers would giYe him no infotmation regarding
her son's whereabouts, and the constable went away, with
the intention of returning after supper.
While eating the meal Moses came to ·his house and
told him that 'fom had left town, taking the road to Brentwood.
Acconli.ngly the officer hitched up his team and startea
in pursuit.
1
Tom was about to resume his walk along the highwa~'
as soon as the wagon disappeared in the' distance, when he
was grabbed hy an arm and pull'ed back.
"Hello, sonny! Who were yer hidin' from-the man in
the waggin ?" said a voice at his elbow.
Tom turned and confronted a hard-looking man in a disreputable outfit.
He had closely cropped hair, an unshaven chin, and a
leering countenance.
On the whole, 1he was not a desirable acf[uaintance.
"Runnin' away from home, I s'pose," grinned the man,
,
1
when the boy did not answer.
"What's that to you?" answered Torn, aggressively.
"N othin', except I'd like to see what yer got in ye r
bag."
"That's your game, is it?" replied the boy. "l'i'cll, T
don't propose to be robbed without making a fight for it!''
dropping his suit case and doubling up his fists, ready for
act.ion.
The fellow laughed derisively.
"Yer a spunky chap, derned if yer ain't; but it w:on't
go, fer there are two of us. Show yerself, Jim!"
Jim came forth from the bushes.
He was a fair-sizea youth, miserably clad, but his face,
though tanned and sunken, was not a bad one.
He had a hopeless look on his features, as if the fact
that he was alive was a matter of continual protest.
Tom looked at him, and mentally figured that one blow
would put the forlorn-looking youth out of business.
"Yer see," said the man, "yer don't stand no show a' gin'
us. We don't want to clean yer out. Jest open yer bag
an' if we see anythin' that \\'e specially fancy we'l1 horry
it off yer, to be returned with thanks when we git wca 1th"."
"Sorry to disoblige you," replied Tom, sarcaftic~.~}y,
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"but I'm not making any loans at present. I want all
l've got, as I'm strapped for money, and can't afford to lay
in a new stock at present."
"Are yer really strapped?" asked the man, in a tone of
disnppointment.• "Yer don't look like a boy as was hard
up.';
"Looks are not always to be depended on. Good-night!"
"Hold on! It's so long since we wuz in perlite sqciety
that we don't like to part with a well-dressed young gent
like you. Jim, where's yer manners? Why don't yer
take him by the arm and tell him how glad yer are to make
his acquaintance?"
Jim, however, made no effort to avail himself of this
kind invitation.
Wherel,lp.on the man uttered an imprecation and macle
a pass at his companion's head.
Jim dodged in a weary kind of way, as if he was accustomed to that sort of thing.
"Are you goin' to let this chap get away from us?"
growled
the unshaven individual, reaching out one arm to
1
c1etain Tom as he moved off.
Jim's only reply was to put his hands in his pockets
aud lean up against the fence.
He made no attempt to head Tom off as he sprang over
the rails and took to the road once more.
Tom, as he walked off, heard the man berating his companion in round terms for refusing to assist in the hold-up ;
then he dismissed the strangely assorted pair from. his
rnind and headed once more for Brentwood.

in their eagle-like sweep, and naturally he spied the boy

\rith the suit case.
With an eye to extracting half a dollar, or even a modest
quarter, from the pockets of the lad, he approached Tom
and said:
"Better buy a bottle of the Great Kickapoo Remedy,
young man," he said, in a seductive way. "You may not
want it now, but it will be handy to have on hand when you
catch a cold, which you're liab~ to do at any moment.
It will cure a cold in the head inside of three hours, an
ordinary cough in twelve hours, catarrh in--"
"I don't think I need any, sir. I haven't the price,
anyway."
"Haven't the price?" exclaimed the man. "Why, I can
let you have a small trial bottle for a quarter."
"I'm sh.ort of quarters."
"Two dimes and a nickel, or five nickels, will answer
just as well."
"Can't afford it, sir. I'm practically strapped."
"Strapped! You don't look it," replied the man, surYeying him with some curiosity and perhaps interest. "Live
around here?"
"I've been living in Cobalt. That's the next village
down the road."
"Don't you live there now?"
"No. I've come to Brentwood to hunt up a job."
"Hunt up a job, eh? What do you expect to turn your
hand to?"
"I hope to get a position in a store."
"Ever worked in a store?"
CHAPTER IV.
"No."
TOM IS HIRED BY DR. QUACKENBUSH.
"On a farm, perhaps?"
Tom reached the outskirts of Brentwood an hour later.
"No, sir. Haven't worked at anytbing yet."
He kept his weather eye lifting lest he run foul of Con"Going to school, eh?"
stable Black as he entered the town.
"Yes, sir."
To avoid the possibility of such a misfortune he turned
"You aren't running away from home, are you?''
aside from the main street and tramped across some vacant
"Oh, no. The Brentwood Savings Bank failed three
ground.
months ago, and mother lost all her money; that's why
Drawn up in the center of one of the lots was a large I've got to get out and hustle. As there isn't anything
covered wagon.
for me to do in Cobalt, I've come on to Brentwood."
Through the folds of the canvas back Tom saw a light
"How would you like to see the world, young man?"
burning inside.
"I'd like it first rate if I could afford the luxury."
Through the top a small stovepipe projected, and from
"Well, you can afford it, I guess, if you will travel with
this smoke was issuing.··
me."
A pair of horses denuded of their harness was tied to
"Travel with you?" exclaimed Tom, in some astonishone of the fbrward wheels, and tlie animals were eating ment.
their supper out of bags tied around their heads.
The man nodded briskly.
When Tom came abreast of the outfit he stopped'to read
"I want an assistant, and I want him right away. The
a big painted sign attached to the side of the wagon, an- young man I had took sick with congestion of the
nouncing some of the viitues of the "Great Kickapoo lungs--"
Throat and Lung Medicine, Warranted to cure Coughs,
"Congestion of the lungs ! I thought your medicine--"
Colds, and similar affi.ictjons inside of three days," and
"My mccli.cine would have cured him, but he wouldn't
consumption after the internal application of the contents take it. So I had to send him to a hospital, 'and my busiof s:Lx dollar bottles for $5.
ness suffers in consequence. I can't attend to everything
While he was standing there a tall, smoothly shaven· and sell m:v famous rcmcd.v, too, without serious inconman, dressed in black, came out of the vehicle.
venience. If you'll hire yom services to me, and agree
He had sharp, piercing black eyes, that missed nothing 1.o stick for six months at least, I'll pay you $6 per week
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and find you. That is, you'll sleep and eat in the wagon
dong with me. Can you cook at all?"
"A little," replied Tom, wondering whether it wouldn •t
be a good idea to take up with this offer, for he didn't expect to get more than three or four dollars a week at first
in a store, while the ic1ea of gQing from town to town, and
·
State to State, rather appealed to him.
black.
in
man
the
asked
say?"
you
do
"Well, what
"What will I have to do?"
"You'll have to· do all my errands; look after the horses,
feed, water, and occasionally clean them; help make, bottl e an cl label the mixture; help get the meals, and attend
to such othCl· clulicR as 'vill fall in your way."
"Will I get the six dollars every week?" asked Tom.
"You will. You can send five of it to your mother regularly. You'll want the other dollar to spend."
"Which way are you traveling?"
"Straight out West and Southwest. You'll get a look
in at all the prominent mining camps on our route. This
is the chance of your life to see the countrv."
"I'll try it for a week, and if I'm satisfi~d to con linuc
i ·n agree to stay with "OU for six rnoniltR or lon()'cr i£
'
0
'
J
you want me to."
"That's business. I shall want you lo rign a JJ.apcr to
that effect."
"I'll do it aflcr a week's trial.''
"Very weli. My name is Dr. Quackenbush. What's
yours?"
"Tom Danvcn;."
"Danvern ! That Rounds familiar. About six weeks ago
I met a young man named DanverR. He ~vas about twcnty.
two, and said his first name was Jack, I think."
"Where did you meet him?" asked 'l'om eagerly. "That
·
·
must have been my brother!"
"Your brother, eh? I ran across him in Peoria. He
told me that he had just come from Buffalo, and was bound
for the gold-fields."
"He must have gone to Buffalo, i.hen, after he left our
village."
"Didn't you know that lie had gone there?"
"No. Mother and I didn't know where he went. We
haYen't heard from 11im sinM he le.ft Cobalt."
"'l'hen he left home sudden like, ch r"
"Yes."
"I remarked that lie was a fine-looking young chap. So
he's your brother?"
"I am sure it must ha\'e been my hrother you met. Did
lie say what gold-fields he was going to?"
"I asked him the ciuestion, hnt lw wonld.n't teU me;
that is, he said that. lw ha<ln'l nrnrle ~1p hi" mind \\'here he
would fetch up at."
"'What is the most likely one he would aim for, do you
ihink?"
"Goldfield, I should in1aginc."
"Are you going lhere, too?"
"I expect to."

"'l'hen I might meet' my brother?" said Tom eagerly.
"You'll stand a good show of doing so if he is there."
l£ 'Tom had had any objections t o accepting the job, the
chance it offered of throwing him in his brother's way
would have settled the matter any way.
Then the disquieting thought occurred to him-was the
outfit going to Cobalt?
l£ it was, l:ie would surely be caught by Constable Black.
He could avoid that proba.bly by refusing to accompany
the wagon to the village, meeting the doctor at some place
l>eyonc1.
'l'o :find out i£ he was going to be up against this difficulty, he asked his employer if he expected to pass through
Cobalt.
"We'll start for there in the morning, as I am through
with this place," replied Dr. Quackenbush.
"And you expect to do business there ?"
"Certainly."
"Then I can't go with you."
"Why not?" asked the doctor, sharply. " Don't want
your friends to kno"' that you're connected with the medicine business, is that it?"
"It isn't that exactly," replied 'l'om, hesitatingly.
"vVhat's the reason, then?"
Tom concluded that the best way was to tell Dr. ,Quackenbueh the truth, and he did so, explaining that one of '
the most important men in the village had insulted his .
absent brother, and he had knocked him down for it; consequently, the constable was on the lookout to arrest him.
"That's it, eh?" said the doctor, after Tom had finished
his story. "Well, then, I'll shp Cobalt, as fa r as doing
business is concerned, and go straight on to Athens. I 'll
drive th~ wagon from here to a point beyond the village,
and you can remain inside out of sight. You'll find lots
to do to keep you busy. I've got a couple gross of bottles
that will h:rve to be washed, filled with the remedy, and
·
labelled."
"That will suit me, sir. I don't care, as long as I'm not
spotted on the wagon. I don't intend to go to the lock-up
if I can help myself."
"Put your case into the wagon. The bunk on the lefthand side is yours. Did you walk here from Cobalt?"
"Yes."
"Had your supped"
. "No, sir."
"Then I guess you rimst be hungry. Jump inside ancl
cook a mess of bacon ~nd eggs, if you know how to do it."
"I can do that," replied Tom promptly.
"You'll find several slices of bacon on a plate, and the
eggs arc in a box on a shelf in a ·closet at the foot of my
bunk. There is brend a.ncl butler on the table, and there's
coffee enough for you in the pot on the stove. You'll have
to stir the fire up a bit and put more coal on. When
you're through you can wash up the dishes and put them
away in the closet."
"All right, sir," replied Tom, springing up the short
ladder into the wagon, for he had suddenly become aware

8
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0£ the fact that his stomach was making strenuous demands and wind. In cold weather I can always find a place to
that only a square meal would satisfy.
stable Lhem in ovel' night."
At nine o'clock Tom turned into his bunk, and the last
thing he remembered was that Doctor Quackenbush was
CHA~TER V.
IN WHICH TOM DOES UP CONSTABLE BLACK.
Rtill smoking and reading on his side of the wagon.
After placing his suit case beside his bunk, which conTorn was an early riser, and was up the next morning
sisted Of a naITOW mattTeSS covered with bedclothes, On before six.
Lop of a Jdnd of locker, he looked around the interior of
The doctor was still sleeping placidly in his bunk.
the wagon.
The boy's first duty was to attend to the horses; that
A narrow, oblong table, with flaps that could be raised done, he cleaned out the stove and started a fire.
lo extend its size, stood in the middle of the wagon.
By this time the doctor was up and dressed., and he startA cup and saucer and several plates, on which were the ed lo prepare breakfast.
remain~ of a meal,"were spread out on it.
The meal done, and the dishes washed up, the horses were
There was a small cooking stove clamped at the rear end hitched to the wagon-pole, and, with Doctor Quackenbush
of the vehicle.
on the driver's sea.t, the medicine out.fit started en route
A red glow shone through the grale.
, for Cobalt.
There were a dozen boxes piled in the forward part of
Ati Boon as the, team got under way T'om got a case of
the· wagon, which Tom subsequently ascertained contam:ed empty bottles and proceeclecl to wash and rinse them, preempty bottles of different sizes.
paratory to filling them with the unrivalled Remedy and
A tier of shelves running along each side, above the corking them up.
bunks, were filled with shallow boxes, some of which conBy the tillle the wagon reached the outskirts of Cobalt
tained the Kickapoo Remedy, ready for sale.
he had Rix <lozen bottles ready for the finishing touches,
There were two closets, one at the foot of each bunk.
whieh consisted in placing a small piece of chamois skin.
One contained a modest display of cups, sauceri:;, disr•es, orer the cork and tying it artistically in place with a piece
etc., with knives and forks and spoons, while beneath was of Lhin reel ribbon.
a space used as a receptacle for food.
'l'hey had passed quite through the village and entered on
The other, Tom afterward found out, contained a sup- lbe road bcy6nd before Tom had finished this part oi his
ply of lhe ingredients used in the concoction of the remedy, job.
and the various graduated glasses and other paraphernalia
Then he took a pot of paste from a shelf and affixed the
.employed in manufacturing the mixture.
l<tbcl, printed in three colors, to each hottlc.
Tom iost no time getting his supper, and though he wafi
'l'hc final parL of his work was to wi:ap a printed docuonly an indifferent cook, he thoroughly relished the bacon ment around each boltlc and encase the whole in a strip
and eggs, and left not a morsel on his plate.
oi blue Lissue paper.
Ile ate up all the bread and butter in sight and finished.
When the six dozen were ready for market Dr. Quackenthe coffee.
bush called him to dri vc the team.
Behind the stove he found a dishpan, and from a fair"We'rc two miles west of the village now," he said, "so
E<ized keg, with a faucet in it, he drew enough water to l guess it's safe enough fol' you to show yourself."
serve his purpose, after heating it on the stave.
Accordingly, 'l'om took charge of the reins while the
Dr. Quackenbush was absent an hour, and when he re- doctor attended to matters which required his attention
turned. Tom had eYerything tidied up, much to the man's inside.
satisfaction.
As the tea.m approached a cross-road a light wagon,
"You'll find a pair of horse blankets on the seat in driven by a bewhiskered man, with a boy by his side, shot
front," he said to Tom. "Get them, and cover the animals suddenly into view, and came toward the medicine outfit.
for the night."
Tom immediately recognized John Gilpin and Moses as
The boy carried this 01·der out and then retmned to the the occupants of the vehicle.
w!lgon.
"Christopher Col nmbus !" ejaculated 'l~om. "I hope they
He found the doctor seated on his bunk, smoking a cigar, won't recognise me!"
and reading the Brentwood Evening• News.
He pulled his hat down over his forehead, and turned
Re put the paper down and proceeded to give the boy his face away after turning the horses out so as to give
a detailed insight into what would be expected of him.
the Gilpins room enough to pass by with saiety.
'l'om found that time was not likely to hang heavy on
In spite of his entleavor to escape recognition, Moses
his hands, for there was lots to be done on every day but knew him right away, and called his father's attention to
Sunday.
him.
"What do you do with the horses when the weather is
'l'he village auctioneer merely caught a fleeting glimpse
bad?" he asked.
0£ his face as they flew by, but he identified him just the
"I've got a canvas attachment secured under the wagon same, and took note of the conveyance he was driving.
which I put up in front. That shields them from the rain
Instead of going home after reaching the village, Mr.
)
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Gilpin hunted up CouRtahl<' Black and Lold him under of a»afu,LiLla. "Draw 11\e c:ork arnl lel !Jim h11Ye a clo~L' if
whai circumRlnneeH he hatl rnel Tom Danvers on ihe roa<l you e:annot otherwise ft YO id him."
Tom, holding fast to the bottle, madl' a o1tulden di1 c for
io Athens.
rrhc c;onstahlc al once haRtenrtl Lo ltis house, hitched up Lhe front Reat and sprang down into the roud.
his rig, a1 1tl slarteJ in pursuiL of Lhc boy, for whom lie -l'onsluble Black, howerer, was a~ qu~ck as he was,-and
rushed around the wagon to cut off his retreat.
hall a warranL.
'l'om dasheJ for the fence, climbed it, and was about to
been
had
he
that
unconscious
Tom,
Jn the meantime,
recognized hy his enemies, Jrnre on in good spirits, and Jrop on the other side, when the agile officer ran up and
caught him by the ankle.
about noon came in sight of Athen:>.
"I've got you, Tom, so you might as well give up I" exDoctor Quackenbush directed him to pull up alongsitle
the road, water the horses, and supply them with their claimed the constable, triumphantly. "You're a pretty
foxy boy, but you can't fool your uncle this trip."
accustomed bag of oats.
Ile reached up to ha. the hoy down, when Tom, quick
While 'I'om attended to the animals the doctor prepaxed
as a wink, drew the cork from the small phial and dashed
a substantial lunch, which was soou on the table.
After they had discussed it, Tom asked the doctor what some of the fluid in the officer's face.
Comtablc Black released his grip and fell to the ground
was in the different phials he saw arranged on on_c of the
if he had beeu shot.
us
shelves.
lay there, gasping for breath, a truly pitiable object,
He
conlents
the
of
names
Latin
the
him
His employer gave
Tom clapped the cork into the mouth of the bottle,
1rhile
of all but one bottle. ·
"And what's in the last bottle? You didn't tell me and holding his nose on account of the horrible stench
that filled the air around the officer, jumped to the ground
that," said the boy.
"That," said Dr. Quackenbush, with a grim smile, "con- and made for the wagon as quick as he could.
8pringing to the horses' heads, he yanked their empty
tains the juice of a large plant. It is a kind of fetid sap
that is imported from Persia and the East Indies, and is dinner bags away, threw them into he doctor's lap, who
much used in medicine. H I were to sprinkle a few was laughing heartily at the success of the boy's ruse, and,
drops around in here, you couldn't get out into the open climbing up beside him, seized the reins and started the
team forward at its best pace.
air quick enough."
As for Constable Black, he staggered to his feet, a mighty
"It must be powerful stuff," laughed Tom. "I hope the
sick man, and the last Tom and.the doctor saw of him he
cork won't come out accidentally."
was leaning against the fence gasping. '
"It won't if it's left alone."
Just then there was the sound of wheels and the rapid
CHAPTER VI.
trot of a horse along the road, coming from the direction
of Cobalt.
A NIGHT ALARM:.
"That's the time Constable Black got it in the neck,"
Neither Tom nor the doctor paid any attention to it.
chuckled Tom, as he flicked the off horse lightly with the
Presently the vehicle came to a sudden stop.
A moment later the canvas at the back of the wagon whiplash.
"He'll think he must have caught hold of a skunk in~
was pulled aside, and the unwelcome features of Constable
stead of the boy he was after," smiled Dr. Quackenbush.
Black appeared at the opening.
"That's right. Will that scent stick to his clothes?"
Tom Danvers started up in surprise and consternation.
"Will it? I should say that it will. When he goes ba<ik
"Well, Tom," said the constable, with a wicked smile,
Cobalt everybody will think that he fell into a cessto
you.
for
come
"I've
his,
of
favorite
a
not
was
for the boy
pool."
You've got to go back with me to Cobalt."
Tom roaretl with delight.
"I'd rather not," objected Tom.
"He'll have to hang. that suit on the clothes line and let
"I'm afraid your wishes will not be consulted in the
matter. I hold a warrant for your arrest signed by the it air for a month."
"He'll finJ it advisable to buy a new suit, I'm thinking."
justice. So just step lively, unless you want me to come in
"Then he ought to make Deacon Gilpin pay for it."
there and drag you out."
"It puzzles me how he came to spot you in this wagon,"
"What'R the charge against this boy?" asked Dr. QuackRaid the doctor. "You didn't show yourself at all when
enb11sh, lmitting his brows.
"Assault with intent to do bodily harm," replied Con- passing through the village."
"I lmow how he got on to me," replied Tom. "When
stable Black. "Come, Tom, I'm waiting for you."
in to clriYe, after we left Cobalt well m the rear, '
Rtarted
I
"What am I~ going to do?" the b~y ask~d the doctor.
"Can't you stand him <Jfl' while I escape over the scat and Mr. Gilpin and his son came out of a cross-road and passeJ
ns in a light wagon. I pulled my hat down and turned
take to the fields?"
"I'll try," 'whiP.pered the doctor. "If he should overtake my head away, but they evidently recognized me, and then
you, here's a weapon that will put him to rout," and the carried the news to the constable."
''That accounts for his pursuit of the wagon," nodded
wily practitioner reached for and handed Tom the phial
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Dr. Quackenbush. "I doubt if he'll give you any more
trouble."
"He might t elegraph to the police ·a t Athens i.o arreet
me. Do you think I had better keep away from the wagon
while you're in town(" asked the boy, anxi.ously .
"Perhaps you had better do so, to be on the safe sicle,"
replied the doctor.
" I can get out and walk after we get into the main
street. I'll keep the wagon in sight, and hang around at
. a ~afe distance until you're ready to go on again."
Accordingly, just before the outfil reached ~he prominent corner at which the doctor intended to stop, Tom
alighted and crossed to the otheifside of the way.
It was well that he did so, for the wagon had hardly
been on the comer ten minutes before a policeman appeared, and, jumping into the vehi.cle, asked tl1e owner of
the Kickapoo Remedy where Tom Danvers was.
The doctor replied that the boy had left him soon after
they had entered the town, and he could not say with certainty where he had gone.
The officer was permitted to search the wagon, and being
satisfied that the Lioy was not in the vehicle, departed to
make his report a.t headquarters.
Tom watched the policeman from the other side of the
way, and chuckled o think how easily he had foiled tl1e
efforts of Constable Black to get ~11.m into his clutches.
He sat on a box and watched the doctor draw a crow<l
by means of his clear tenor voice, which he accornpaniecl
with a silver-toned banjo.
Then he amused the crowd with funny talk and finally
got clown to business.
Holding up a bottle of his Infallible Remedy, he told
the spectators that what it wouldn't clo for every throat
and lung trouble under the sun wasn't worth mentioning.
He told them in a general way what it was made ofcombining the extracts of certain well-known herbs, with
the syrup of such a thing, to which was added a new distilled juice of remarkable quality of which he was the sole
discoverer.
"This remedy," he said, "is truly a godsend to all afflicted with coughs, colds, sore throats, and even the much
dreaded and almost universally fatal consumption. I cannot guarantee a cure lmder six bottles, which I sell in a
neat case for the small sum of five "dollars. In un~· event,
I warrant this remedy to be worth its weight in diamonds.
It is simply invaluable and positively infallible."
Quite a number of sales followed the doctor's impressive
and apparently convincing harangue, and for a time he
did a rushing business in the remedy.
Then he moved on to the. next corner and repeated the
performance, Tom following on the other side of the way,
and much entertained with the novelty of his employer's
manner of doing business.
'l'he ent ire afternoon passed in this way, Tom approaching the wagon several times t o show Dr. Quackenbush that
he wns in the vicinity.
"Jump in," said the doctor, at last, about six o'clock.

"I'm going-to drive over to yonder restaurant, where "we'll
take our dinner."
'J'lle wagon came to a stop before the restaurant in ques~
tion, and Tom was told to look after the horses and outfit
whilv the head of the concern dined.
'111rec-quarters of an hour later 'fom went inside himself, and had a good dinner at the doctor's expense.
Then he slowly ch·o,·e the wagon up and down several
streets while his employer enjoyed his second cigar inside •
As it grew dark they took up their stand near the Opera
House. Tom lighted a couple of naphtha torches and stuck
them up in the front of the wagon.
Then' :the doctor got out his banjo again and started to
attract attention to his famous Kickapoo preparation.
It is needless to say that he easily succeeded in ga.t her.
ing a big crowd, and until nine o'clock did a large and
profitable business.
"Now we'll close up shop," said Dr. Quackenbush, when
the crowd had thinned down to a mere handful of curiously
disposed on lookers. ''Douse the liglits and drive on straight
ahead. When we get out of town we'll have a light repast
and retire for the night."
The wagon proceeded several miles outside of Athens,
on the road toward Elyria, and at length the proprietor
ordered a hu lt.
The vehicle was drawn llp under a wide-spreading oak
tree, '"ell out of the way of any passing conveyance, 'I'om
released the horses from the pole and removed their harness.
Then he watered them and gave them their evening sup·
ply o! oats.
By that time a cup of coffee and some bread and butter
were ready for 'forn, and afler he had disposed of it he
went to bed.
It was along toward two o'clock in the morning that he
was suddenly awakened by a noise in the wagon.
Thero was no light in the caravan, but 'l'orn easily saw
that there was an intruder on the prcmiseR, who seemed
to have stumbled over the table.
"Who·s there?" he asked in a loud voice.
There was no reply, but he made out the indistinct form
of a man crouching clown at the end of the table.
'I'om sprung out of his bunk and struck a match.
'l'he flare of the light awoke Dr. Quackenbush and startled the interloper.
The fellow made a dive for the rear opening, and would
have escaped only for a box that lay in his way, over which
he sturn bled, and went down sprawling, his head hitting
tho grate of the stove.
Before he could scramble to his feet Tom had him a
prisoner.
"What's the trouble, Tom?" asked the doctor, getting
up and striking a light.
"I've got hold of some chap that has no business to be
in here. I suppose he's a thief," replied the· lad, holding
on to the struggling antl swearing rascal.
The doctor lighted the reflector lamp, and in the glare

"'
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th us 1:a~t on ll1c ~ec n c Tom rceogn izc d lli c intruder as the
to ngh indi vidu.il \\]]()had Lri ed lo holtl him up behind the
hcdgc ·on lhc roud to Brentwood the evening before.
'' :::lo ifB you, it> it?" cried Tom. "What are you doing
it1cidc this wagon?"
"1\ othin'. Only came in to have a snooze," said the
follo11 , s ulkily.
"Oh, wme now, that won' t go down. You came in to see
what you could pick up," amwcred Tom. "You tried to
rob me last evening on the road lo Br.entwood, so it's plain
you aren't above faking what corncR in your way."
'l'he <locior now took a hand in the proceedings.
"Look here, my fine fellow, yo11 may thank your stars
that it wasn't me that yon woke up, or you probably would
haH~ caught an ounce of lead in your insides. I guess
I 'll haYe to tie yon up and hand you over to the police
of Elyria, where we are bound."
'l'om lei him get u1), but interposed himself between
him and the rear entrance, so he couldn't make a dash for
liberty.
The folio\\ protested that he meant no harm.
He had no place to sleep, anrl merely took advantage of
the covered wagon by the roadside to secure a night's
lodging.
Neither Dr. Quaekenhusli nor '11 om believed him.
"His companion is probably outside-a boy named Jim.
It's my opinion -thn t he mean L to roll yon if he could. If
he isn't a regular crook he's ncxL door to it."
The doctor waR of the same opinion, but decided that
it would be too much tronhlc lo holrl tlic raFcal, turn him
O\'Cr to the police, arnl th en appear againf' L him in the
police court next morning, so he ordered him to skip, and
threatened if he didn't make tracks down the road to put
a bullet in him.
The rascal was only too glad -to get oIT with a whole
skin, ancl left the wagon in P.hort orrlcr.
After the light was tmncd out Tom watched from a slit
in the canvas, and saw, as he cxpcclccl, the boy Jim join
his companion from the buRhes, and both start oJI in the
direction of Blyria as fast as tl1ey could walk.
Ile reported the fact to Dr. QnackenbnRh, and then tlw_r
turned in again ancl slept uuLil morning without being
disturbed.

CHAPTER VII.
JlJl:l.

The methods pursued by Dr. Quackenbush in Athens
were repealed in Elxria, with eminently satisfactory results,
and he left the town that night considerably richer in
pocket.
At the end of Tom's first week of senice he received six
dollars from the doctor, according to arrangement, and
was ·so well pleased with his job that he signed a contract
to remain with his employer for six monihs.
Tom sent a letter to his mother from a big town en route,
enclosing a postal order for $5, and informing her 0£ the
nature of his employment, how he had heard of his brother,
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and had got a line on his presumed whereabouts, where he
hoped to meet him within a couple of months.
He also wrote a letter to Jennie Dean, in which he said
a good many things that gave her great pleasure to read.
He directed both his mother and Jennie where t o forward
a letter within a certain time, and warned them not to
breathe a word as to his route, lest Mr. Gilpin might, out
of pure rcYcngc, go to the expense of having him arresteu
ancl brought back to the village.
Tom helped the doctor manufacture the Kickapoo Remedy when their supply was Rhort.
The materials for this preparation were easily obtained
at any whole~ale druggist's, RO there was no occasion to
carry a large supply in the wagon.
'l'hc various sized bottles in which the.stuff was sold were
ordered at intervals from Ohicago by express, and were
found awaiting them at the express offices in the towns
indicated in the doctor's orders to the manufacturers.
Although Tom was. kept pretty busy in oI!e way or the
other, he was, on the whole, well satisfied with his job, and
time passed rapidly and pleasantly with him.
rrhus over two months passed away, and the wagon began
to penetrate the wilds of the great West.
Dr. Quackenbush was aiming for the Nevada gold-fields,
where he expected to locate in Goldfield.
He hacl a touch of the gold £ever in his system, and he
thought he saw an easier way to make money than peddling
the Kickapoo Remedy.
After Rpending a c plc of days in Denver, the doctor
loaded up with supplies, and the caravan .left that city and
headed toward Utah.
Two days later, at the close of a cloudless July day, the
wagon toiled upward through the mountains toward a large
mining camp, where the doctor expected to remain until
•
next morning.
The s1m hnrl jm:t clisappeareu behind the near mountain
peaks, and nll the gulches were filled with yellow light.
'l'he shallowa of the narrow mountain streams were golden, ancl the fringes of the pines were dull and dark no
longer.
Coming to a lcrel stretch of road, the horses were halted
for a rc8t, and Tom, taking a tin bucket, started for a
stream cloFe by for water.
As he approached the water course he was surpri$ed t o
sec a clcjccied-looking boy sitting on a stone, gazing into
rapi<lly flowing stream.
"Hello!" said Tom, as the boy made no more movement
than if he had been carved out of one 0£ the big rocks so
plentiful in that vicinity.
The lad looked up in a slow and listless kind of way.
Then it was that Tom, in utter surprise, recognized him
as the boy Jim, who had been the companion of the hardlooking rascal who had so lmceremoniously entered the
wagon that night on the road to Elyria.
Evidently the boy knew him, too, for a faint grin rested
for a moment on his woe-begone and half-starved features.

the
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"So thia is the boy you met that night behind Lhe hedge,
"You're Jim, aren't you?" said Tom, pausing, and
with that rascal who afterward tried to rob me?" .
swinging the pail to and fro.
"It's the same boy."
'rhe boy nodded.
"W1rnfs he doing out lierc in the wil<.lerness ?"
''What\; your other name?"
"You'll have Lo ask him, docLor; l didn't. He's half
"Dunno. Ain't got none, I guess."
and, with your permission, I'll give him some sup:>Larvcd,
"Oh, come o1I ! You must have another name."
per when it's cookccl"
"Nope."
"He's welcome to all he cari cat," said his employer, critiTom regarded the young dereliqt in wonder, and the
cally examining Jim with his eyes, and mentally deciding
other rctn~·ned his stare without any speci;u emotion.
that he was in pretty bacl Rhapc.
wwhere's your companion r" asked Danvers. at length.
Tom, who had got to be a tolerably good cook by this
ravine.
Jim jerked his thtmib up the
under the doctor's instructions, went ahead with the
time,
"Up the gulch?"
daylight gradually died out of the landscape, while
as
meal
'rhe boy nodded.
amused himself talking to the stranger,
Quackenbush
Dr.
"How far up?"
as odd replies Romewhat amused him,
well
as
laconic
whose
"'Bout three miles."
hllngry, and his eyes wandesperately
was
Jim
Although
"Three miles! And what are you doing here?"
w)1cnce proceeded the
wagon
the
toward
wistfully
dered
"N othin'. He shook me:"
and eggs, he bore the
ham
fried
and
coffee
hot
of
aroma
"What are you going to do?"
"Dunno. 'Spect I'll starve. Pretty near done up now." torture with Spartan-like fortitude.
"Where are you bound for?" asked the doctor.
A feeling of sympathy for this lad came over Tom.
"No place in pertickler," replied Jim solemnly.
"So that rascal is done with you for good?"
"Did you know there's a big mining camp up the moun"That's what he said. Told me to git or he'd throw me
tains?"
down the mount'ns."
"Nope."
"I shouldn't expect much else from him. He's a. hard
"What did you expect was going to become of you way
nut."
in these wilds?"
out
"Yep."
expect no thin'."
"Didn't
"What's his name?"
and Mullins have any provisions?" asked the
you
"Didn't
"Dan."
astonishment.
in
doctor,
"Hasn't he got another name, either?"
"Yep. Wc had f'orne, bllt he ate most of it llP himself."
"Yep. Calls himself Mullins."
"And yon stood for that?"
"What did Mullins shake you for?"
"Oo,uldn't help myself."
"Didn.'t want me round, I guess."
'['hen the doctor asked why Mullins had chased him off,
"What's he doing up the gulcb. ?"
what the man ·was doing up the ravine.
and
"Diggin'."
la.d's answers convinced the proprietor of the KickThe
"For gold?" asked Tom, in ~urprise.
that MullinR and his new companion had
Remedy
apoo
"Dunno."
and were working their find.
gold
diEGO''ered
"Is be all alone?"
understand, however, why they had not
couldn't
HC"
"Nope. Got a young chap with him.
of Jim's services, which ought to have
themselves
availed
"Another boy?"
them.
to
valuable
been
"Nope. Older'n you."
It was little short of murder to drive that boy off into
"You look hungry, Jim. Don't you want a square
solitude, with almost certain starvation staring him in
the
meal?"
the face.
The boy's eyes.glistened, and he ran his tongue over his
'l'here must be something at the bottom of it.
dry lips.
"Where kin I get one?" he asked eagerly.
CHAPTER VITI . •
., Come with me and I'll see you get enough to eat."
SOME TALL SIIARPSHOOTING.
"I'll come," said Jim, getting up from the stone.
Tom now called the doctor and J irn to supper, and for
Tom filled bis bucket and started for the wagon, which the first time the stranger lost his listlc!'sness and moved
wa~ out of sight around a turn.
about briskly.
Jim followed hill; with a meek and shuffling gait, his
There was room enough at the tahle to accommodate the
hands in his pockets.
three hy crowding the plates, and Jim was furnished with
"f\Tho ha Ye you there?" asked the doctor, as they came an empty hox to sit on.
A liberal snpply of ham and eggs was placed before him,
~·
QuackenDr.
and
boy,
the food disappeared into his mouLh with amazing
the
and
of
'Fom explained the identity
~i\~ ;1 regarded the young stranger .with no little astonish- rapidity.
'
It was like shoveling coal into a furnace the way Jim
1nent.
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transferred the provender from the plate to nature's ~eed and lodgin'. I ain't got no use for money. Wouldn't brn'V
what to do with it if I had. I'd jest as soon you tooJ.~ the
ing aperture.
His eyes i::tuck out like those of a· lobster during the money if you let me stay >V'ith you."
"You're foolish to talk like that, Jim. If you'vc 1~:1
operation, which evidently afforded him grea.t delight and
use for money now, you will one of these days, so all you'll
satisfaction.
It was clear he hadn't enjoyed such a m'eal for heaven have to do is to save it."
"There's a hull lot of lights yonder," said Jim suddenly,
h."D.ows how long.
The coffee followed the food like a gush of water into pointing off to the right, where the Toad swung around in
a cleft in the rocks, and when there was nothing left Jim a semicircle.
uttered a kind of sigh of content, although he wasn't h,alf
"That must be 'The Lucky Chance' camii," answercll
satisfied yet.
Tom, chirping to the horses, they having been taking things
The doctor thought it best not to let him ea.t any more easy ever since leaving their last stopping place.
for the present, but permitted him a second cup of coffee,
He called in to the doctor.
which vanished in a twinkling.
The proprietor of the Kickapoo Re:rnedy outfit came up
After the dishes were washed up, in which operation Jim behind the seat and looked ahead into the night.
was allowed to assist as the wiper, the team started on
"That's the camp, without a doubt," he said. "Pick
again toward "The Lucky Chance" mining camp.
out the best vacant spot you see neaT the· center of the place,
Jim went along as a matter of course, and he offered no and we'll come to anchor for the night."
objection to the free ride, nor the destination they were
Their advent created something of a sensation, and a
bound for.
crowd of miners and other habitues crowded around the
There was no moon up, but the night was bright with wagon when Tom drew up, not far from the store, which
~tars, and the road was straight and plain before them.
was also a hotel in its war, though its way was rather
T'om and Jim sat on the driver's seat, the former looking tough.
after the horses, while Dr. Quackenbush lay on his bunk,
"Hello!" exclaimed a burly six-footer, pushing his way
inside, taking the world easy.
to the front. "Tenderfoots, I reckon. · What in thunder
"How would you like to go on with us. to Goldfield, Jim, have yer got in that waggin? The Kickapoo Remedy for
if the doctor's willing to take you?" asked Tom, who, for cou'ghs, colds, and-haw! haw ! haw!''
no reas9n that he could understand, had taken quite a fancy
The cTowd joined in the laugh, and looked at the two
.·
to the s t r l boy.
boys on the sea.t with m~ich interest.
soon go as not," replied Jim. "Mebbe I'd
"I jest
"Hey! Whar did you come from?" inquired the sixrather go t n not,'' he added, "for I'd like to get clean footer.'
away from :Oan."
"Denver," replied Tom.
"It's a wonder yo11 stuck to that rascal," said Tom.
"Who sent you out this here way lookin' for coughs)
"Ho:v came you to do it? According to your account, he
colds, and-haw! haw! haw!"
treated you worse than a savage."
"No oll6 sent us. We're going on to Goidiieiu. ;·
"I dunno why I didn't. Afraid, I guess. ·I was alwus · "You're goin' to Goldfield, are you? Wall, you .won't
goin' to cut loose, but somehow I never did. He wanted
find no coughs nor colds out there, neither. Is thar anyme to help him steal, but I wouldn't . .I .guess that's why
thing the matter with your upper story, stranger?"
he knocked me around."
"I hope not," answered T'om, pleasantly.
"Why did he come away out here?"
"Are you ther boss of the outfit?"
"Said he was goin' to the mines."
"No; I'm just the dTiver. The propriet.or is inside."
"What mines? Any one in particular?"
"Tell him to show himself, then. We'd all like to see
"Dunno. He never told me nothin' except what he the feller who's peddlin' medicine for coughs, colds, andcouldn't help."
haw ! haw! haw!"
"It's a wonder you two weren't arrested as vagrants
Dr. Quackenbush iinmediately came to the front.
East, if for nothing worse, and sent to jail."
"Are you the man who's come west to cure coughs, colds,
"We WllZ twice; but Dan had a lot of files sewn up in
and-haw--"
his clothes, and he broke out bqth times, and I went with
"Yes,'' replied the doctor, interrupting him, "and I
him."
you need a bottle badly."
think
to
ought
you
"Now that you've shaken him for good
you do, stranger? I 1004: as though I was on my
"Oh,
get on. You'll find plenty of work to do in Goldfield."
don't I?" .sarcastically. "Wall, I'll tell you what
legs,
last
"I'd like to work where you do," said Jim. "I kinder
you. If you kin get the drop on me quicker'n
w'ith
do
I'll
like you."
covered, I'll--"
you
have
can
I
"I don't know whether the doctot will have anything for
"Buy a bottle,'' said the doctor, yanking a pair of n·you to do out there," . replied rrom; "but if he has, I'll
'volvers from his pockets like greased lightning and aiming
try to get him to take you on." .
"l kin work," asserted Jim. "I'll work for my grub them at the six-footer just as his hand went to his hip
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--============================================================~~
When the smoke had cleared away the card looked just
"Come, now, ante up your dollar, or maybe I'll have the
the same as before.
coroner sit on you to find out what you died of."
"Why, you hain't hit the canl al all, stranger!" cried
The crowd gave a gasp of surprise, and the six-footer
big man, bursting into a boisterous and sarcastic
the
i urned green.
It was all over in a moment, for Dr. Quackenbush re- laugh.
''I <li<ln't inten'd to," replied the doctor, coolly.
turned his guns to his pockets with one movement, while
''Then what on earth was you .firin' at?"
Tom gazed apprehensively at the big miner, wondering
"Those holes you made."
what he would do now.
The six-footer gasped, while the crowd stared.
"Say, stranger, you ain't no tenderfoot, ancl I'll come up
"Well, you hain't come within a mile oi 'em," said the
with the dollar, for you've earned it fairly. You're the
man. "Hand over the money."
big
first rnnn l know that has ever got the drop on me, by
on a moment!" said the doctor. "What'll you
"Hold
the horned toad you are! H~re's the dollar, and shake."
't hit them?"
dicln
I
bet
The doctor leaned down, took the money, and shook
~ou another hundred."
bet
"I'll
h:mds.
you up. There's my two hundred," he said,
take
"I'll
"Nop come over to the saloon and liquor," said the
his wad and stripping off the right number
ouL
flashing
six-footer, in a friendly way.
oI bills. "Now cover that. If I didn't hit those holes Lhe
The crowd cheered the doctor as he alighted, and the
yours."
whole mob escorted him across the -\vay to the principal money is
The big man came up with his two hundred.
sa.loon in the camp.
"I call you," he said briskly. "Now stranger, show
_ Tom, assisted by Jim, took out the horses, tied them to
up.'~
the front wheel, and put their blankets on.
"Knock that card down, somebody!" said Dr. QuackenThere was nothing else to ' do, so Tom asked Jim to
bush.
watch the wagon while he went across to see how the doctor
Bill was the nearest, and he snatched the card from
\
was getting on with the crowd.
the wall.
As a matter of fact, he was getting on swimmingly.
A buzz of astonishment rose from ihe crowd, for there
When Tom appeared, he had just ordered drinks for on the wall was the duplicate of the big man's six: bullet
the house, and that made him solid with the mob at oncc1 holes, where a moment b,eiore had been smooth untouched
for they were already predisposed in his favor.
wood.
"Tell you what I'll do, strang~r," said the six-footer.
There was no doubt in the minds oi all pre nt that the
"After that lightnin' exhibition you give us outside, you stranger had punctured every hole made by th~ crack shot
ought to be somethin' on the shoot. I've got SL'< shots in of the camp in the six of spades.
this gun'r mine jest achin' to match six of yours. If you
kin shoot as good as me in six trials, I'll give you the price
CHAPTER IX.
of a hundred bottles of that stuff 'r yourn. lf you can't,
JACK MAKES A DISCOVERY.
you'll hand me out a hundred plunks. Are you game to
call me?"
The six-root pistol crack fairly gaped. at Dr. Quacken"I am," replied the doctor quietly, to Tom's amazement. bush.
He could scarcely believe the evidence of his eyes.
'"Nough said. Bill, stick a six-spot again that wall
'I'he six evenly placed holes in the wall, beside his own
·yonder," said the big man.
The six of spades was fastened up at ten paces.
perforations, were indisputable, however, and he had to
The six-footer then drew his gun, and one by one he admit that for once in his life he had more than met his
plunked the six spots in the center.
match at revolver practice.
A man capable of such extraordinary marksmanship, off
This remarkable performance occasioned no imrprisc
among those present, who regarded the doctor with great hand at that, was a person to be respected, and every one
interest as he drew his revolver.
of the spectators took their hats off, metaphorically speak- "Git another six-spot, Bill, and put her beside the other," ing, to the newcomer at the camp.
"Pard," said the big man, in a tone of admiration,
said the crack shooter, with a grim smile.
"Never mind;" put in the doctor. "Just move that card "you're the first man to down me at this game. I've never
seen your equal. Shake once more, and take the money.
over a couple of inches."
won it hands down. Who are you, anyway? What's
You've
"Why, what are you goin' to do?" asked the six-footer,
your handle?"
in a mystified way.
"You mean my name, I suppose," replied the doctor,
"I'll show you. Do as I request y9u, Mister Bill."
Bill moYed the card over just far enough to leave the pleasantly, accepting the horny hand of the six-footer and
then coolly transferring the $400 from the bar to his
si \'. bullet holes exposed.
lfaH11y had he stepped back when Dr. Quackenbush pocket. "My name is Dr. Josiah Quackenbush, discoverer,
manufacturer, and vendor of the world-famous Kickapoo
firccl as rapidly as he could pull the self-cocking trigger.
•I
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Remedy £or coughs, cqlds, sore throat, weak lungs, etc.,
etc. What's your name?"
"I'm Gid Parsons, superintendent of the Lucky Chance
Mine. You're on your way tolGoldfield, eh?" "That's my destina.tion."
''Expect to do business out there?" grinned · the sixfooter.
· "I am interested in gold mining, and expect to get in
on the ground floor in some payll).g proposition."
"I should advise you to try one of the newer districts
beyond Goldfield, pard. Say Manhattan, or Paradise. The
latter place, I hear, is a comer. I'd go there myself if
I wasn't a fixture here. Let's liquor. Step up, boys, and
have somethin'."
This invitation caused a rush for tile bar, and the men
in the saloon lined up two and threo deep.
Tom had been an interested obRerver of the rather exciting proceedings.
Dr. Quackenbush had been preRentecl to him in a new
light.
He marvelled greatly at the doctor's extra.ordinary aecnrary as a pistol shot.
Ho wa.s certainly a· wonder, and could not ha.ve introcl.ic-ccl himseH in a better way to the notice of the denizens
of the Lucky Chance camp.
It was at this stage of the pl'Oceedings that a man
rushed into the saloon in a state of considerable excitement.
"Say, boys!" he exclaimed, "I· want you to help me
'
out!"
"What's the matter?" asked Giel Parsons, wheeling
around from the bar. "What's troubling you, Ike Baxter?"
"You all know I've ta ken up a claim clown in Placer
.
Gulch?"
"Yes, we know it, and we've all thought you was a fool
to do it," replied Parsons frankly. "Have you come to tell
us that you've made a strike, eh?"
"I ain't sayin' nothin' about a strike, but it's a good
claim, all right. I want your help because my pToperty
has been jumped."
"Jumped!" cried a dozen v'biees in a breath.
"Yes, jumped!"
"Who are the critters tha.t have jrn~ped it? I thought
the example we made of the .last chap who did such a thing
was warnin' enough," said Pa.rsous.
"I dunno their names. There's two 0£ them. One is
a smooth-faced, iough-lookin' critter. He ordered me off
wi.th my own g1m. The other is a young feller, 'bout
twenty, I should say, who didn't take no hand in the proceeclin's, and I'll give him the credit 0£ bcin' willin' to
argue the matter; but the other chap shut him up. It's
up to you, boys, to clear 'em out in short order, for I can't
do it alone."
"We'll do it all right. Ho~ came those fellows to get the
upper hand of you in the first place?"
"I was obliged to go down to Red Dog .for some tools
yesterdriy, ancl I stayed all night and part of the mornin'
1Yith some friends 0£ mine I £onnu there. When I got back
1
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to-night there was them two fellows in the little cabin I put
up on my claim. I wanted~ explanation, and the toughlookin' rooster said he'd give it to me with my gun, which
he snatched up and pointed at me. He then .ordered me
off, declarin' the claim was his and that he meant to hold
it. Only two days ago I struck a promisin' vein on that
claim, and I don't reckon I'm goin' to let the first onery
cuss that comes along do me out 0£ it, after I've put in three
months 0£ steacly >1701:k on it."
''No .one's goin' to do you out of it, pard," said the
superintendent, reassuringly. "This claim jumpin' don't
g~ round here no more'n els~where. We'll let those squatters know that we do business in a shorter way than goin'
to law and wastin' money to get £air play.~'
'l'om had listened to the discussion with considerable
interest, and noted that there was a menacing -significance
in the superintendent's w01;ds that augured ill £or the two
__
men who had jumped Ike Baxter's property.
He was curious to learn wba.t the crowd intended doing
to the two interlopers.
He wondered if they really had thoughts of lynching/
them.
' He easily guessed that the tough-looking chap must be
the rascal who had brought Jim out to that locality and
then driven him off into the wilds.
"Step up and have somethin', Ike," said Parsons. "We'll
go clown to the gulch by and by and clean those misfits
out in short order."
Tom went back to the wagon, and found Jim squatting
on the seat.
"Say, Jim," said Tom, "your friend Dan Mullins will
soon be up against it hard."
"How?" asked Jim, without any pa1·ticu!ar interest.
"He and his iiew companion have jumped another man's
claim down in the gulch, and there'll be something doing
in a way he won't like before long."
Jim grinned, as if the £act tha.t Mullins was likely to
see trouble didn't worry him greatly.
"Whi:ire did you meet with that young man that's with
Mullins now?" asked Tom.
"He came up the gulch after Dan and me struck a cabin
with a lot 0£ stuff in it, as though somebody lived there,
where Dan said he was ·go.in' to stay a while. He got
talkin' to Dan, and showed him a bunch of money that
he saic1 he earned at a place called Red Dog: Dan told ·
him he'd sell him a half interest in the cabin and ground.
for the money, and took the feller out to show him the
place. Then they started in to dig a hole in the ground,
and afore long Dan came up to the cabin and told me to
git, as he didn't want me round any more."
"Did the other fellow know that Dan drove you off?"
"Dunno. He didn't seem like a bad chap. He ha.cl a
small moustache, and Dan called him J a.ck, which I guess
must have been his name."
Tom caught his breath, for somehow the name and the
slight description remindecl hin\ of his fugitive brother.
"llow tall was he?" he asked Jim earnestly.

1

..
16

A MILLION IN GOLD.

"A little taller'n you."
"You didn't hear his other IJ.ame, did.you?"
"Nope."
"Did he have a scar over his right eyebrow?" asked Tom
suddenly.
"Yep. A sort of half moon. How'd you know that?"
"Gracious!" gasped Tom. "I do believe that's my
brother."
"Your brother?" said Jim, wondeijngly.
"Yes. Did you notice if he had a gold ring on his little
finger?"
"Yep. A kind of snake with red eyes."
"It is my brother!" cried Tom. "And he's with that
rascal Mullins. I must see him at once and warn him
against that scound1:el, who means no doubt to rob him of
his money. No time is to be lost, for the miners here mean
to visit the gulch pretty soon, f\Ild it may go hard with my
brother being in that fellow's company. Will you come
with me, Jim? I'm going down to the gulch as fast as I
can get there. I want you to show me where the cabin is."
"I'll go," agreed Jim, apparently anxious to .serve his
new friend.
Tom, with a resolute expression in his eyes, told Jim to
wait a moment, and then crossed over to the saloon.
"I want to borrow one of your revolvers," he said, addressing the doctor.
Dr. Quackenbush handed him one without a word, and
Tom returned to the wagon.
"Come on, Jim," he said. "Wfive got to hustle."
With that they started o.ff down the road.
They were hardly out of sight -along the moonlit trail
· when Gid Parsons, the doctor, Ike Baxter and nearly a
dozen miners came out of the saloon and started down the
same road toward Placer Gulch.
A very significant feature of the procession, was that one
of the men carried' a coil of thin rope over his shoulder.

The sight that met his eyes caused him to hold his breath.
On a pile of blankets in a corner of the cabin lay a figure
he recognized at once as his brother.
Bending over him was .the man Mullins, with a knife in
his teeth and his hand in his companion's pocket.
As Tom looked, Mullins drew out a buckskin pouch, ana
then, rising, stood near the candle and unwinding the string
that secured its mouth poured the contents, a number 01'
gold coins, into the palm of his hand.
•
With a gleam of satisfaction in his eyes he waR rrturning
the mo:pey to the pouch when the sleepin g n1 >in Tose on hi s
elbow, detected what he waR iloing, felt fnr his property in
his pocket and then sprang to his feet.
"So, yon would rob me, Mullins, would you?" he cried,
reaching for the pouch.
.
The rascal drew back, with a snarl of surprise and anger.
"Give me back my money. Then I'll leave this place, for
I wish to have no dealings with a thief. I am satisfied now
that you do not own this claim."
"Hang you ! I'll give you this knife in your gullet!"
cried Mullins, snatching the blade from his teeth and
springing on Jack Danvers.
,
Tom sprang for the door, pushed it open and rushed inside.
Mullins had his companion at a clear disadvantage, and,
seeing his chance, raised the knife to plunge it into his
victim's breast.
Tom, seeing his brother's peril, drew his revolver and
fire<\ at the rascal's shoulder. .
With a howl of agony, Mullins's arm dropped helpless
at his side, and the knife clattered on the floor.
Jack Danvers immediately pushed him back, and rose
quickly to his· feet.
"Jack-my brother!" cried Tom, runni~g to him.
"Tom! Is it possible it is you?" exclaimed the asi:.Qnished
young man, grasping his brother by the hand.
"It's me all right, brother Jack," replied Tom. "I see
CHAPTER X.
I've arrived just in time to save you."
WHAT HAPPENED .AT THE CABIN IN PLAOER GULCH.
"You did that," gazing at the writhing Mullins. "I
The boys had more than a two-mile walk before them tho,ught I was a dead one when that fellow raised his knife
down the road, and as much more up the gulch.
above my head."
Tom set a rapid pace, however, as he believed time was
He stooped down and picked up his money-pouch, which
precious, and, besides, he was in a fever of eager anticipa- lay on the floor.
tion to meet the young man he implicitly believed was his
"I was a fool to trust the rascal, but I thought he owned
brother Jack.
·
this claim."
In less than twenty minutes the boys reached the gulch
"He owns nothing. This claim belongs to a man named
and turned into it.
·
Ike Baxter."
They then proceeded with more deliberation, for walk"A man came here and claimed it some· hours since, but
ing· was not so easy and the way was dark and somewhat I had my doubts as to his right, for he was tougher-looking
difficult.
than this Mullins."
"How much further is the cabin, Jim?" asked Tom.
"He'll be back again with half the miners from the
"Not far," replied Jim, who was in the lead.
Lucky Chance camp to support him, so you'd better come
Fifteen minutes later they saw a dim light ahead.
away with me, Jack, before they reach here, or you'll find
It shone through the cabin window.
yourself in trouble."
Tom, dubious as to the reception they were likely to re"Why, wha,t trouble can I get into? I haven't made any
ceive from Mullins, crept softly up to the window and claim on this shack or the ground. Mullins is tbe man
looked in.
. who will have to face the music, if anybody."
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"Well, you were in bis company when he held 1ke Baxter off, ancl you'll be regarded as his accomplice. As there's
no use of you taking any chances, I want you to come away
aL once."
"All right. I was going, anyway, as I wouldn't stay any
longer with Mullins for a share in a gold mine. I hate to
leave him in the condition he is, though, for you seem to
have hurt him badly."
"I didn't give him any more than he deser--"
The sentence was cut short by the banging open of the
door and the entrance of Gid Parsons, Ike Baxter, Dr.
Quackenbush and as many of the miners as could crowd
inside the cabin.
The intruders were rather surprised at the scene that met
•
their eyes.
"Tom," said the doctor, starting forward, in astonishment, "what brings you here?"
"This ,is my brother, doctor," replied Tom. "Don't you
remember him? You met him once, back East."
"Of course I recollect him/' replied the doctor.
"Hello!" said Parsons, "what's the matter with that
chap on the floor? Seems like he's hurt."
· "That's the fellow who ordered me off my property and
said the claim was his," interjected Baxter.
"So ho ! And the other chap? Is he t'other one?"
"Yes; but he didn't make any move ag'in me."
"I'll go bail for this young man," said the doctor, placing his hand on Jack Danver's shoulder. "I'll warrant he
meant no harm in this matter."
"All right, Doc, what you say goes with us every time.
Now, you chap, whatever your name is, what's the matter
with you?"
"I'm shot," groaned Mullins.
"Shot, eh ? Who shot you?"
"That cub over there."
"Yes, I shot him," spoke up Tom, and he explained why
he had to do it.
"You seem to be a pretty cussed sort, Mullins," said the
superintendent. "You deliberately jumped another man's
claim without as much as sayin' by your leave, then you
turn around.and rob your companion, and when he catches
you doin' it you try to knife him. Seems to me there's
only one way of dealin' with a scoundrel of your stamp, anc1
that is to give you a lift in the world. What have you got
to say tor yourself?"
Mullins had nothing to say-he simply scowled· and
groaned with the pain of his wound.
"Well, boys, you're the jury in this here case. Is he
guilty or not guilty?"
"Guilty," was the unanimous verdict.
"Correct. Now what's to be done with him?"
"Hang him!" suggested sever11l.
Others, however, object~d, as they didn't fancy the idea
of executing a wounded man.
Dr. Quackenbush made an examination of the wound and
declared that · he was not seriously injured.
"The ball is imb.edded in the tissues under the shoulder-
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blade," he said. "It will have to be extracted before he
can u~e his arm again. Beiter carry him up to the camp
and I'll operate on him. Then you can decide what you'H
do with him, but in an case I object to hi s being strung
up. He deserves it, perhaps, but I'm opposed to lynch
law."
The majority agreed with the dad.or, but the men were
averse to carrying the rascal a matter of five miles.
"I don't want him 'round here," said Baxter, bluntly.
"If you leave him I'm liable to pitch him out into a gulle.\·.
where he may lie till he rots, for all I care."
M: uch against their will the men consented to burden
themselves with Mullins as far as . the road, where they
proposed to leave him for the doctor to drive down in the
wagon to attend to him.
"'I'hen you can take him on to Red Dog in the \nornin',"
sa id Gid Parsons, "with a ·note from me to the deputy
:>lieriff of the county. He'll clap him in jail, and I guess
~Iullins won't bother this part of the country no more."
The rlelegation from Lucky Chance camp then took up
it~ return line of march, accompanied by Tom, his brother,
.Jim (who had remained in the background) and Dr.
Quackenbush.
l\fullins was deposited on a soft spot beside the road, with
.Jim and Ja~ Danvers to watch him, while the rest went
on to the camp.
Tom hitched the horses to the wagon, and drove th~ doctor down to the entrance of the gulch.
Dr. Quackenbush had Mullins lifted into th~ vehicle, his
coflt str~pped off and the upper part of his body extended
on the table.
While he probed for the ball the rascal raised a terrible
howl, for th~ operation hurt him like sixty.
No attention was paid to his strenuous kicking, however,
the bullet was located and extracted, after which the doctor applied a bandage and he was laid on Tom's bed.
When the wagon returned to Lucky Chance the rascal
was accommodated with a bunk for the night in the back
of the saloon, his hands and feet being bound to prevent
him taking French leave if he felt in condition to attempt it.
Tom hiid a long talk with his brother before turning in
that night.
He told him how he had come out West with the doctor,
after being obliged to leave Cobalt suddenly to avoid arrest
for knocking down Mr. Gilpin because the auctioneer called
I
·
.Tack a thief.
"We, that is the Deans, mother and I, know you're not a
thief, Jack," said Tom, "but I'm sorry to say that, owing
to the fact that you were caught digging up the Squire's
stolen property, the bulk of public opinion is against you.
I hope the truth will yet come out so that you can return."
"I hope so, but how I'm going to prove my innocence is
more than I can see," replied Jack, with a melancholy shake
of his head.
And it was more than Tom ionld see, ei~1er, as the case
stood.
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CHAPTER XI.
A GJL\.S'rLY DISCOVERY.

•

Next morning Giel Par. ons and those of the miners
aronntl ga vc Dr. Quackenbush and his Kickapoo outfit a
hearty send-off.
The wagon was uncommonly well loaded, for Dan Mullins was in one of the bunks, and Jack Danvers and Jhn
!1ail been assured of a free ride and feec1 to Goldfield.
The mining town of Red Dog was in the valley between
two ffiOlll' cain ranges, and eight miles from the Lucky
Chance mine.
' The wagon drew up in front of the hotel at ten o~clock.
Dr. Quackenbush got out ancl went into the building to
1
make inq uiries for theldeputy sheriff.
He was c1irec~d to his office a little distance up the street.
rri1e deputy sheriff was entertaining a. squad of idlers in
the room when the doctor arrived ancl asked for him.
"I'm the man you want," said a. tall, angular individual,
in a rough suit, who was straddling a chair, with his ar1111~
C"ossecl over the hack oi it, squirting a stn,am of tobacco
jnice with great accuracy into a Rpil.toon two feet a.way.
"l'i'hat can I do for you, stranger?"
Dr. Quackenbush handed him the. note he., hac1 brought
from Gld Parsons, and the deputy sheriff read it with some
ii el i bera ti on.
"Glad to make your acq~rnintnnce, doctor," he said, affably, rising from his chair. "My name is Henry Case.
Roys, this is Dr. Quackenbush, from the East, but no tenclcrfoot, by the Great Horsefly, for he's Clone what .no one
else has clone to my knewleclge, and that is beat Gid Parsons at a shootin' match. Gid put a bullet intO every mark
on a six-spot, which he's clone before more'n once, ancl tl1is
gentleman perforated every one oi the holes immediately
afterward. That's tall shootin', by gum! Where's the
prisoner mentioned by Gid ?"
"In the wagon, outside."
"He seems to be an onery cuss, from what Gid sa:vs. We'll
have him in here. I'll lock him up in the strong-room and
we'll liquor."
Mullins was brought into the deputy's office.
Mr. Case looked him over ancl then marched him into a
~arge, cell-like room at the back of the office.
Having secured the door with a stout padlock, the deputy
invited the doctor and all hancls to the nearest saloon,
wh~rc t~·ry spent half an hour together.
.TaC'k and Tom Danvers were requested to make depositions hdore a notary, the doctor also swore that Mullins
ha<l attrrnpted to rob the wagon a couple of months prevfous
in the East, ancl signed a statement to that effect.
''There's enough against that rascal to send him to jail
for . 0veml moons," said Case, "if nothin' worse happens to
him before he gets there. In my opinion a noose arounc1
the neck would be the most effective way to cure such rasca)s as he of their cussedness, and I guess this chap will
come to it sooner or later."

Dr. Quackenbush returned with the deputy -sheriff to his
office and sat for an hour talking to that official on mining
matters.
Case was very enth11siastic ov0r a new silver mine, which
promised great results, that had lately been discovered in
the western part of Mexico, and the doctor caught the infection.
The deputy produced clocnm0nts he had received from a
:Mend of his on the spot, that spoke encouragingly about
the new mine, and he advised Dr. ·Quackenbush to give up
his trip to Goldfield and start immediately for that part of
Mexico where the silver 'mine was situated, assuring him
ihat this was the time for him to get in on the ground floor
with ready cash before the developments hac1 proceerle<l so
far that the mine would be taken "1lt of the murket.
The doctor· decided io follow the man's advice and heacl
soutl1warcl instead of westwm'cl, right away.
After he had concludrcl the interview he announcer] hi R
intention to the three boys, asking them if they were willing
to go along.
Neither 'l'om nor ltiR brother had~any objection to offer,
and as for .Ti 111, who \las harclly consid~red in the propoF>ition, he wa11ferl to go where 'l'om dirl, and the doctor. >laicl
he might stick to the cnrnvnn.
Accordingly, arter laying in some additional supplies, th
horses' heads were turnccl Routhward and the part~' ld l
Red Dog en route for Mexico.
It was a considerable journey from central Colom!lo
clown through the wilds of cw :Mexico to the Mcxic:n
border, for there were mountains to climb in part ancleto
get around where the trail was lwacticable, and for man_,,
cla.ys they· did not meet with a Rou l along tbe route.
The wagon entered :'.\fexiro within Right of the Sierra
Madre mouni.ain rm1ge.
The weather was so warm now ~hat as day advanced the
sun waxed hotter and hotter, and all hands down to the
verspiring horses, found traveling a born.
Naturally they proceeded but slowly, and most of the
iourneying was clone during the hours of darkness.
Dnring the heat of the day the horses were lmhitched an cl
stabled under their canvas awning, while the doctor and the
boys Rlept the hours away.
Dr. Quackrnbush conld Rpeak Spanish like a native, and
this stood him in good Rtead down in this region where the
langnage was all .the go.
After stopping for the greater part of two days and a
night at a big hacienda in i.he fooi.hills oi the Sierra Madre,
i.he Don who livecl there furnished the doctor with a peon
guillc to point out a trail through the range into Sonora
County.
Leaving the mountains behind they coni.inued on to the
soui.h, and west toward the Gulf oi California.
At lflst they reached their destination, a little :Mexican
town near the coast. ·
Not far away was the mountain range, running parallel
with i.he gulf, in whose fastnesses was the New Eldorado
Silver M:ine the doctor was interested in.
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On the morning after their arrival at San Ignacio, soon
after Jack Danvers and the doctor started ofI to visit the
mine, Tom, attracted by the blue water of the gulf, only a
short distance away, decided io go io the Rhorc to see if he
could find a secluded spot to take a swim.
Jim, as a matter of couri;e, went with liim .
At this point the shore was lonesome ancl unfrequented,
and there was no lack of places where thc·y could sport at
their leisure in the water.
Directly opposite, probably a mile away, was a small
island called Santa Cruz.
After remaining in the watrr as Jong as lhey carec1, the
boys dressed and walked along the shore.
.
"Hello!" exclaimed T om, as they rmmclP<l a jutting
point of land. "What's that? Blessed if il iHti't a vessel
stranded on the shore. Let's take a look al it."
As they approached they saw that il waH a ;;mall schooner,
in a fair state of preservation, sunk in lhc :;ands as low
as the "bends."
Apparently she had gone ashore at this poinL in a storm,
and now lay · at high-water mark.
The shlmps of two masts, that had gonr by lhc board,
projected above her deck.
Her broken bowRprit poiu!ecl lo tlw tiou!ltwcR!.
A stove-pipe, thrust through the planking, dose to the
forescuttle, spoke of a cook-room below.
In the center of the after part of the clerPliet waR a rni,.:rrl
section of deck, ornamenLed with an oblong skylight, suggesting a cabin below.
There was an open companionway leading clown in!o ·it.
Drawn up close to the water's edge, her pa inter secured
to a st.ake driven into the sand, was a small and rather
dilapidated sailboat.
AU these facts the two boys noted as they drew near the
wreck.
"Come, Jim, we might as well go aboard thi~ si.randccl
craft and see 110w she looks below."
As her <leek was only a yard above tlic sancl it was au
caRy matter to Rpring llp on the planks, ancl 'l'om di<l so,
followeC! by his companion.
'l'hey wn lkrrl 11p ;md Clown the deck firRt an cl then 'T'orn
pam;eil and looked clown into the gloomy companionway.
"I'll bet ~he's hcrn cleaned ol1t by the natives long ago,"
he rrmarkec1 . "However heTe goes."
ITP p11i. one foot on the cliscolorecl brass-bound step ancl
then came to a sudden halt, for at that moment a strange,
weird-like sound came 11p from below.
At firnt 'T'om couldn't understand the nature of the l'ibrat(')ry noi~c, h11t at laRt he mane it ont as a m:rn singing;
but such a song anr1 such a. voiee--never in his life before
had he hearcl anything approaching it.
"The crew sat around the dead man's chest.
-..Yo ho, and a bottle of rum!
To fill their skins they were tryin' their best.
Yo ho, and a bottle of rum!"
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The villainous ·couplet ended in a long drawn-out c~kle
of insane-likr laughter that seemed to die away in the
singer's throat.
"Gee!" exclaimed Tom. "Whoever is down there must
be a corker; bui. he talks English at any rate."
"Ilelp, for the love of heaven, help!" was wafted u p the
companionway, in a feeble voice.
"What the dickens can be the matter with that chap?"
said Tom. "He's calling for help now, and from the sound
one woulrl think he was at hi8 last gasp."
The boy hesitated about penetrating the cabin.
'There was no telling what he might be up against down
there.
"Water-water! For ihe love of heaven-water !" came
up fTom thr depths.
'I'here wfls no mista ki11g that agonized appeal.
"There ·must be something wrong with that _ fellow.
Maybe he fell down the Rteps and injured himself so he
can't move. .Tuclging from the tone of his voice he seems
to be in a desperately bad way. Follow me, Jim, and we'll
see wha t'R the trouble."
Dmrn the companionway ran Tom, with Jim close at his
herlf'.
In a moment both stood in the small, low cabin.
The suclrlcn transition from the glare of the sunshine to
!hr gloom o.f the cabin naturally blinded them to objects
hC'low.
At first the place seemcrl as dark as a dungeon, but
gracluall.v thrir eyes grew accustomed io the surroundings.
While ihey stood in the middle o:f the cabin they heard a
kincl of delirious raving coming from the landward side
of the vessel.
"'l'he crew sat around the dead man's chest.
Yo ho-ha, ha, ha, ha !"

It was a blood-curdling kind 0£ laugh that made Tom
!'hiver as he listened to it.
"Water-water! For heaven sake-water ! I'm burnin'
11p. I'm-ha, ha, ha, ha!"
l' Goorl lord!" cried Tom. "What can be the matter with
ihc man?"
He stn1ck a match and approached a bunk where he made
nnt a tosRing object stretched at full length.
Holding the match up he looked at the man .
"My gracious!· What's the meanin g of this? He's
bound hand ancl foot."
'J'he match dropped from his fingers and expired.
'T'0m ~trnck a serond ]ucifer.
i\ bearcled, weatber-heaten, sailor-like man lay in the
hnnk, secured ther& by thin ropes drawn across 11is neck,
his chest,
. his waist, bis thighs and his ankles, so that mov"ment was almost impossible.
His cheeks were sunken, his staring eyes glassy, and his
1ipR, drawn back in a hyena-like snarl, were flecked with
foam and blood.
Truly, b.e was a ghastly-looking object.

.
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Tht> poor wretch seemed to be conscious of their presence,
for he crierl out, in a hoarse whisper:
."Water-water-water!"
"']'here's some crooked work here," sard Tom. "The man
is dying for want of water ancl plJolw.bly food. Some infernal scoundrel has, no doubt, robbed him and secured
him hel'e so that his crime might go unaclectca. I wonder where I shall find any water?"Tom made out a lantern on the table and lighlcc1 it, then,
with his clrawn jack-knife,. he cut t.he man's bonds.
The poor fellow essayed to ri se, but the effort was quite
beyond his strength, and he fell back, with a despairing
groan.
"Water-water!" he gasped.
"Where shall I find some? Any in the cabin?" asked
Tom.
With an effort the sailor raised his arm and pointed at a
small doorway leading into the hold.
Tom took the lantern and went in that direction.
He stepped into the hold, traversed an empty space and
then came to 'the galley, which Wru1 fitted up with a stove
and several lockers.
There was a keg just outside the door of the bulkhea.cl
which separated the galley from the hold proper.
Tom kicked it and the sound it retumed showed that it
was partly full of something which, on investiga.tion, proved
to be water.
·
The boy seized a panniki-n that lay on a locker, filled it
with water, and returned to the side of the forlorn wretch
as soon as he could.
He put it to the man's lips.
.
The sailor seized it with his hands and almost bit through
the tin, such was his eagerness to get a taste of the precious
:fluid.
His throat, however, was half paralyzed, and he showed
symptom's of strangulation after the :first swallow.
Tom pulled the pannikin back, though it took an effort
to do so, until the man recovered his breath,. and then a'llowed him to drink again, but more slowiy.
He clung to the tin until every drop and gone down his
throat, and then with a sigh he let his head fall back oo
the pillow and his eyes closed.
"I:e he had some iiquor now it would brace him up until
he was in condition to eat something," thought Tom.
He returned to the pantry again and looked it over, but
nothing in the shape of liquor was there.
There was a supply of eatables, however, some 0£ which
were no longer fit for use, as if they haa lain there several
q;tys, untou1hed.
Returning to the cabin, .Tom examined the locker unrler
the sailor's bunk and ~here discovered a black bottle· nearly
full o.f whiskey, and a glass.
Pouring some of this out he held it to the man's lips.

.

'l'he smell of the liquor aroused the mariner, and he
opened his eyes.
Then he opened his mouth and Tom let the stuff trickle
down his throat.
It acted like magic on him.
He revived and his voice grew stronger.
"Thanks, my lad. I feel better; but I'm afraid I'm done
for. Who are you and how came you here ?"
"I'm an American, just arrived in Mexico yesterday.
I and my companion here came down to the coast from
San Ignacio to take a swim. We sa'f tn1s stranded vessel
and came aboard to lqok her over. Then we heard your
cries for water and entered the cabin to see what was the
matter. Now tell me, if you can, who you are and how
came you to be bound hand and foot here and left to perish,
app~rently."

"My name is Bob Short. I've been livin' on the old
hooker for some time. A Mexican rascal, named Mendez
Pinto, discovered the object of my presence in this locality
and had been tryin' for some time to get possession of the
secret that I possess. I wouldn't. tell him, in spite of the
promises he made, for I distrU.sted him, feelin' certain he
would do me up the moment he found out what he was
after. A few days ago he visited me again and succeeded
in druggin' me. When I came to I was :flighty and fastened to the bunk, as you saw. Next day he came again and
said that unless I told him the sec;ret of the treasure buried
on the island of Santa Cruz, I sh<;rnld lie here till I rotted.
I refused to say a word, and he left me. But each day he
has called agai1i. It is only ar hour since that he was here ,
last. I begged him for water in my deliri11m. He laughed
at and taunted me. He said I should not have a drop
until I had told him what he wanted to ~ow. If I told
him he would only leave me to my fate, so I said nothing
and he left in a violent rage. He will return again before
long, I am sure, for ·he fears I will die with the secret untold. · Give me some whiskey. I feel I am growing weaker
once more." ,
Tom gave him another drink, which seemed to brace
him up.
.
"Well, if he comes while we're here we'll kick him out,"
said. Tom, resolutely.
."Perhaps; but you don't know what a treacherous dog he
is. He has a knife and a revolver in his clothes. You
would be no match for him. Still, I can help you to. the
means of standin' him off should he surprise you here.
Look in the locker under me. You will find a 'Pair of
loaded revolvers. Take them, between you. You would
do the world a favor if you shot the rascal."
Tom found the revolvers, and putting one in his pocket
placed the other beside the sailor.
"You'll be able to defend yourself now," he said.
"No; I'll never be strong enough again to use it. Give
it to your companion. He may need it to defend himself."
Tom, to humor him, handed it to Jim, who was seated
on a box nearby.
•
"Oh, you'll come around all right, Mr. Short," said Tom,
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encouragingly. "We'll see that you get on your pins again,
and then we'll see if we can't make it hot for the Mexican."
"No. I'm booked for Davy Jones. I shan't live many
hours. I feel it here. My insides are all gone like. That
rascal has finished me; but ii won't do him any good. No,
no; he'll never learn my secrei-tlic secret of a million in
gold."
"A million in gold I" exclaimed Tom, wonderingly.
"What do Y.Ou mean?"
"Give me another drink and you shall know. You've
been good to me and shall profit by the knowleage that the
Grea.·er couldn't wring from me. lt is a fortune, my lad,
a great fortune. Think of it-a million dollars in Spanish
gold."
"My gracious!" cried Tom, as he poured another dram
down the sailor's throat.
"It's buried on the island of Santa Cruz. You know the
island. It's across from this shore, a mile out in the gulf."
"You mean that small island yonder?" asked Tom,
waving his arm waterward.
" Ay, ay, that's it. Now listen and I'll tell you how you
can find it. But :first send your companion to watch at the
head of the companion-.stairs. It would not do for that
villain to come upon us unobserved. He's like a cat. · H
he heard voices down here he would creep in somehow and
hide, and listen to all I told you. Then he'd know what I
have tried to keep from him. He'd follow you to the place,
and kill you for possession of the treasure. A£ter you've
learned the secret you must be cautious and not let him
find out that you know it, or he'd contrive some way to
force you into yielding up the knowled_ee. Beware of him
as you would of a venomous reptile that crossed your pa,th."
" Wh ere does he live? Do you know?"
" On the islanrl; so, remember, be cautious how you go
there."
" J im," said Tom, "go to the head of the companionstairs and keep watch. Let me know at once if you see
any one approaching this vessel."
Jim obediently obeyed, and Tom cautioned him to keep
under cover as much as possible, so that Mendez Pinto
might not become aware that there were visitors on the
stranded schooner.
"I will go back to the beginnin'," said Bob Short, in a
weak voice, "and tell you how I came to learn about this
treasure. I am a Railor, as yon 'have no doubt guessed, and
have :followed the sea since I was a boy. Last winter I was
stranded in San Francisco. While huntin' for a berth in
some coaster I ran foul of an old skipper I sailed with once,
anel he seemed mighty glad to see me. 'Bob,' he said, 'I
want you to take a short trip with me.' 'I'll do it,' said I ,
ri ght off the r ec], for I was anxious to get a ship. 'This is
sometbin' out of the usual. Bob,' he saicl. 'I don't care
wh at it is, cap'n,' I answercr1, 'count me in.' 'All right,'
he said, and he up and told me thnt the ilestination of his
schooner was i.he GuH of On li rornia, and the object of the
voyage was to discover a million in Spanish gold hidden
more than a hundred years ago by a Spanish pirate named
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Vasquez. 'Are you sure the money is there, cap'n ?' I asked
him. • 'Sure as I'm a-sittin' here lookin' at you,' said he,
in a positive way that showed he was dead in earnest. With
that he pulled ouL a time-stained chart and showed it to me.
'That gives the :full pariic-lars,' he i::aid. 'Any one could
find it with that there chart.' 'A million is a lot of money,
cap'n,' I said. 'A powerful lot,' he answered, solemnly. 'I
suppose if you find the gold the rest of us will get a rakcoff over and above their wages as an inducement to do their
best?' I said. 'Sure,' said he. 'There'll only be four of us
all told, includin' the cook. You and the other foremast
hand are to get $10,000 each, and the darky $5,000. Are
you satisfied.?' he asked. 'That suits me,' said I. 'I shan't
know what to do with so much money when I get it.' 'Put
it in a bank and live off it for the rest of your life,' said he,
and I thought that good advice, and meant to profit by it.
Well, we left 'Frisco on Christmas mornin' and sailed
straight for this place. But we hadn't more than struck
the Gulf before a storm caught us; sudden like, and before
we knew where we were the schooner was ashore. When I
came on deck from the cabin where the eap'n sent me for
somethin', I forget what now, I found him dead, crusheg
by the fall of the mainmast, and the other man and darky
nowhere in sight. As they never turned up from that time
to this, of course it's natural to suppose that they went
overboard and were lost. Next day it cleared off. and then
I realized that I was stranded on a foreign coast. I buried
the cap'n in the sand near the point, but before I did so I
took possession of all his effects, in q_ludin' the treasure
chart. Then I made up my mind to try and get that million in gold myself, though how I was to carry it away
after I found it puzzled me greatly. I couldn't go to the
island to look ·for it without a boat, so I hunted around and
bought an old sailin' boat from a Mexican fisherman, with
some 0£ the cap'n's money. Then I went to the island, and
after a little while I located the treasure. I was gettin'
ready to carry it off when that Mexican scoundrel, Mendez
Pinto got wind of my game. He knew the treasure was hid
somewhere on the island, and had been huntin' after it for
years, as he a£terwarc1 told me when he tried to get me to
go in with him and divide up. That's why he's livin' there
-him and a gal named Mercedes, whom he ca1ls his niece.
I'd have been glad to divvy with him only there was that in
his eye which told me he was not to be trnsted. I sized
him up as a chap who 'Would kill you as quick as winkin',
if there was any object in it, and I guest1ed half a million,
the share I was supposed to get, would have been object
enough. At any rate we couldn't come to terms, and since
then I've found it impossible to go near the place without
him knowin' 1)£ it. At length he got impatient and started
in to threaten me. I laughed at him, for I thought I had
him on the hip. But I didn't know the cuss I was dealin'
with, and this is the end of it."
The sailor did not tell all the foregoing as we have
written it.
It took time, and many drinks from the bottle to keep
him going.
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The sailor heard ·and understood the villain's wor ds
_
perfectly.
The boys heard him plainly enough also, but as he spoke
in Spanish its significance was to a grea l exi.ent lost on
them.
His acHons, 11.owever, showed that he believed th at there
was some one else besides the sailor and hi msel.E nnd cr th e
deck of the derelict, and the boys began to lo ok for trouble.
'l'om plucked Jim by the sleeve and started for the
galley.
Jim accompanied him on tiptoe.
As soon as they were behind the bulkhead T om stnick a
match and looked around for a hiding-place for himself and
·
his companion.
There wa R a pile of dun:µage .forwanl or the gallery.
"I-Iiile under this," said Tom, am1 they did .
They had hardly got under cover before Mendez Pinto
appearer1 wi lh the lantern in his hallLl
He flaRhccl the light around the galley, and seein g no
sign of an intruder he began examining th e space behind it.
In one hand he carried hi s r cvolvci· ready for action, and
he looked very formidable indeed lo the boys.
They kept very quiet in their hilling-place, and although
Pinto looked the dunnage over, tJie light was not bright
CHAPTER XIII.
enough for him to discover their proximity.
·MENDEZ PINTO.
He stood a moment as if puzzled and then returned to
"Douse the light before you go," said the Railor, "and
try and keep within hail, for I don't know what the chap the cabin, muttering Spanish oaths under his breath.
He went out on deck and looked around the immediate
will do to me when he finds I'm loose, and I'd rather not
be murdered in colcl blood, for I'll die soon enough as it is." vicinity, carefully, but all to no purpose.
He returned to the cabin in a bad humor, and, placing
Tom blew out the light, and he and Jim took up their
stations, revolvers in hand, on the other side of the door the lantern on the fobl!'l, turnerl to Boh Short.
By that time Tom and Jim had returp.ed to the shadow
·
leading into the hold.
the doorway looking into the cabin, and were watching
of
a
heard
they
when
themselves
They had hardly secreted
developments.
for
·
overhead.
planks
the
light step on
Senor Short," said the Mexican, in English, "you
"So,
and
Presently the companionway was darkened by a man,
a visitor, eh? Caramba ! Had I caught sight of
had
have
Mendez; Pinto stepped down into the cabin.
him there would have been something to feed the fishes with.
He stopped and listened intently.
You do not feel so ,bad as when last I was here. This
Bob Short remained as quiet a's the grave.
"Perdition!" exclaimed the Mexican, in Spanish, "can visit9r not only cut you loose, but ga.ve you something to
the dog be dead? If so, I have cheated myself° out of the drink."
prize I seek. I will see. Thi:;; time he shall tell me what· 'rhe rascal smelt of the whiskey bottle, then poured out a
portion in the tumbler and drank it.
1
I wish to know, or--"
"Well, are you tired of this? Shall we come to terms ?
His voice ended in a hiss.
It is as you say whether you go to the island with me and
He approached the bunk and felt 0£ the sailor.
dine on the, what you call, fat of the land, or-is it necesis
What
!
Caramba
breathes.
"Warm-ah ! Be still
that I go to the trouble of expressing myself clearer?
sary
this? The ropes cut. What does this mean?"
gringos are stupid. Of what use is it that you hold
You
He struck a match, looked for the lantern and lighted it.
"Ha ! The glass is warm. Some one is here, and he ex- out, eh? What you gain by it? You are now the picture
of a dead man, and all because you thought to get the better
tinguished the light when he heard me on deck."
He drew his revolver and :fl.ashed the light around the of me. Caramba ! I am like an old fox. It is not so easy
to get the better of me. Suppose you refuse to tell me
cabin.
"Not here, ha! Then he's hiding in the hold. Caramba ! where the treasure is hidden, what then? • Y qu die and ' I
I will have him out in a moment. What is another life, search on as I have done these five years past till I find it.
more or less; to me with such a stake in sight? Nothing. I am not so old but I have many years before me to examine
You want the sheep, or the bullock; or the fowl, for your every rock and bush on the island. It is b1.~t a question of
pleasure, and you kill. Suppose you want the life of a time before I find that million, and then it ·will all be mine.
Think well, senor, is it worth while that you die to cheat
man wlil.o stands in vour way? You kill him, too."

Them were many interruptions while he lay back and
looked like a dead man.
But he finally got it all out.
"Here's the chart," ·he said, finally, hauling it out from
nnder a slit in the mattress and placing it in Torn 's hand.
"I've made some marks on it myself, as you will see._ The
place is at the north end of the islancl, ,in a. little cove.
' You won't have to make none of, them measurements. I've
done that myself and spotted the plac~. In fact I've seen
the chest that holds the money. It's in a cave, the entrance
of which is just below the low-water mark, and can't be
seen at any time. But you'll see three trees on a bluff overlookin' the water. The chart will guide you t<;i them, and
then you won't need it any more, for all you'll have to rl.o,
if you can swim, is to dive at the rock directly under them
tree;'? and you'll find yourself iri a marine cavern. Strike
a light and the money-chest you'll see right be.fore you, with
its million in Spanish gold."
"There's a mari comin' this way," said Jim, appearing at
that moment.
"That's Pinto," said the sailor. "Hide, both of you, for
your lives."
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me out of hall of that million anc1 yourself out of the other
hall? I promise you a good boat, and will help you load
your share on her, if you agree to point out where the treasure lies. Is not that fair enough ? Your life and half , a
million of gold money are at yom disposal. Are you mad
that you throw both to the winds? Come, I .am impati~t
for your answer."
" My answer is ihc same. I do not trust you. You would
not keep faith with me."
"I swear by all the saints--"
.., , "It is too laie. I am as good as a dead rna:n. An hour
or two and all the gold in the world will be nothin' to me.
'fhe Rccret dies with me. You may hunt yourRelf till you're
white-headed, but you will not :fiJ1Cl that million. Never,
~fondez Pinto."
" Caramba ! You laugh at me!" cried the Mexican, fi1riousl.v. "You are not as .yet dead. Perhaps• I find a way
to open your lips. You are in my power, Senor Short. I
cm1 clo with yousas I choose. Perhaps you have never heard
li ow Cortez, who conquered this country, treated the Aztec
chiefs who would not Teveal the hiding-places of the Montezuma. treasme. Shall I tell .you one ordeal they underwent? Their feet were tied over a brazier of live coals.
What tl1ink you if l try that on you, eh? You can .feel
pain, Senor Short, is it not so? Well, I shall go now to
il1e galley to prepare the torture. When I return, it you
<lo not speak you shall taste of the torments of the infernal
regions, and I shall laugh at your screams, and mock your
agony. Yon see, senor, there are more ways than one of
killing a cat."
The ra scal rose from the box he had used as a seat, with n
sardonic smile on his lips, and moved foward the entrance
of the hold..
The boys retreated to thefr former hiding-p1ace.
Tom saw, however, that they would presently have to
interfere between the vindicti \'e Mexican and his intended
victim.
He would protect the sailor from Pinto's malignancy at
all hazards.
The Mexican lighted a fire in the stove, placed an iron
pan over the blaze.
There wasn't the least doubt but he was thoroughly in
earnest with respect to his fiendish intentions.
He believed by this crafty and diabolical method he
could extract the secret from the dying man's lips.
The boys watched him heat and :finally test the temperature of the pan with a piece of paper.
At length he took it off the fire and returned to the
cabin, followed, cautiously, by the boys.
"Now, Senor Short, you shall have a taste of the tortures of the Inquisition if you do not at once tell me where
that treasure is buried. Come, open your mouth, or,
Caramba ! the torture will open it in a way you shall not
fancy."
Bob Short was dying fast.
He ca.st a sort of terrified look at the Mexican, who had
removed the helpless man's shoe and woolen stocking, anJ
0

now stood with the iron pan in his right hand, significantly
inclined downward . .
"For heaven sake, let me die in peace!" gasped Short,
rolling his eyes around the cabin as if in search of help from
the boy to whom he had confided his secret.
"Ha! I have touched you at last, eh?" grinned the Mexican. "The secret-pronto! Then I leave you to die as •
you choose."
"No, no-you shall never know it-never, Mendez
Pinto!"
"We shall see I" cried the Mexican, with compressed lips,
turning the pan lower so as to begin the torture.
"Stop!" cried Tom Danvers, stepping into the cabin ...
"rrhis business has gone far enough, Mendez Pinto."
"Ave Maria!" ejaculated the Mexican, dimly making out
the figure of the resolute boy by the uncertain light of the
lantern, which stood on the table. "Who are you?"
"It's none of your business who I am," replied Tom.
"Put down that pan or I'll shoot you as you stand there."
"Ha! You are an Americano--a dog of a gringo! You
dare talk to me, Mendez Pinto, in that tone! Caramba ! I
will have your life!" cried the Mexican, furiously.
He raised the pan as if to hurl it at the boy, when Tom
pul1ed the trigger.
A sharp report followed.
With a cry, Pinto dropped the pan, clapped his hand to
his head, reeled and fell to the floor, where he lay quite still.
CHAPTER XIV.
THE CURT.A.IN FALLS ON BOB SHORT.

Tom sprang forward, with the smoking revolver in his
hand, and looked down at the unconscious Me¥.ican.
The boy had intended to hit him in t:he arm, but not
being an expert shot the weapon had jerked up and the
ball had cut a slight furrow in Pinto's head.
The rascal had had a narrow escape from death, and Tom
was much relieved to find that he had not killed him, for
it is a solemn thing to take the life of any man, even though
he be a villain of the deepest dye.
"Have you killed him?" fluttered Bob Short.
" o; and I'm glad of it," replied Tom, with a. sigh of
relief. "I wouldn't want his death on my soul."
"It woulcl have been better for you and your chances of
recovering the treasure had you settled him for good," sai<1
the sailor, faintly. "He has no doubt recognized you, and
will never rest until he, gets back at you. He is a treacherous scoundrel, capable, p,s you have just seen, of any malignant action. Be on your guard against him, or you'll never
leave this country alive."
"What ought I to do with him?" asked Tom.
"Tie him hand and foot and take away his weapons.
You can release him after I am dead."
·
"Do you mean to say that you really expect to die, Mr.
Short?" asked Tom, shocked at the idea.
"I haven't an hour's life in me. I can feel the hand of
death at my heart at this moment. I can't escape my fate,
~o what's the use of kickin' ?"
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"I'll send Jim to San Ignacio for a, doctor,' said Tom.
"Maybe he'll be able to save you."
"It is useless. I'll be gone before he could get back.
Give me a drink of the whiskey, for I feel deathly fai.nt.
Then attend to tbnt rascal."
Tom gave him a drink, and it brightened him up a bit,
but not near so much as it had previously done.
Even ihe boy saw now that the signs of dissolution were
near at hand, and that no earthly power could save the
sailor.
"And it's all y01ir fault,'' mused Tom, bitterly, regarding
the unconscious Mexican with small favor. "After all, I
"' don't know whether· I'd be sorry or not if I had killed you.' 1
He motioned , to' Jim to bring the pieces of line whicl~
had lately seemed Bob · Short to the bunk, and then called
on him to assist in making a prisoner of Pinto.
Then they carried him into the hold and left him to recover bis senses as best he might.
Bob Short lingered an hour and then died like the puffing
out of a candle.
Tom then took the lantern and went into the ho1d to take
a look at the Mexican.
He was still insensible.
"I wonder wbep he'll come to?" the boy asked himself.
"The doctpr ought to be back from the mine by this time.
I guess I'd better bring him over here to attend to this
rascal. That bullet may have given him concussion of
the brain. I'll have to bring the wagon over anyway to
carry the sailor's body to San Ignacio for burial. Yes, I
guess the doctor had better see this fellow." .
Tom decided to cut Pinto loose, and did so.
Then he and Jim started for the town.
Tom decided to say nothing about the treas\.ire hidden on
~
the island of Santa Cruz to the doctor.
He meant, however, to take his brother into bis confidence and with his help and Jim's set about recovering the
million in gold.

If they were successful in getting it into their possession
he would hanc1 over a large slice of it to Jack, and hold
probably $50,000 in trust for Jim, whom he had got to
.
like very much indeed.
Then they would charter a vessel of some kinrl to take
them to San Francisco, whenc~ they would proceed · East
by rajl.
He calci1lated that his brother would be able to sqnnre
himself somehow at the village by making a liberal donation to the place, and he hoped th.at in time he might be
able to folly establish his innocence.
As for himself, it would be l;l. simple matter to submit to
arrest and then pay the small fine that he would be assessed.
Then he would build a fine .hous'e for his mother to live
in, and perhaps some day in the future Jennie Dean would
become his wife and its mistress. ..
These were the dreams he indulged in as he and Jim
walked silently ba'ck to San Ignacio.

.'
They found the doctor am1 Jack waiting in the wagon
for them to show 11p.
"Wl1ere have you boys been ?n asked Dr. Quackenbush.
"We've been holding dinl\er back haH an hour for yq11."
"Ob, we've been down io the Rhon~ taking a batl~, for
~e thing, and 11p against a pretty strem1ons e,x:perience, for
another," replied Tom.
"You don't Ray," replied the doctor. "Sit up to the
table. You both look hungry. After you've filled up you
can tell your story."
All hands showed that they possessed excellent appetites,
for they cleaned up about everything in sight.
"Jim can wash up the dishes while you t ell us about
this stirring adventure that you hinted at," said the doctor,
·
after they had finished the meal.
of
one
out
got
Remedy
Kickapoo
the
of
proprietor
Tbe
hi::;
began
Tom
then
and
his cigars, Jack produced his pipe,
story.
He relater] everything just a1:1 it happened to Jim and
himself, but he said nothing at all about the treasure on
the island.
Jack and the doctor were greatly astonished, and the
latter agreed to go down to the wreck, in the wagon, and
give the Mexican the benefit o.f his services.
Accordingly, Tom and Jim hitched the horses to the
wa.gon and the former drove the vehicle to the shore.
"'l'here's the old derelict, yonder,'' he pointed to the
doctor.
"Hard and fast ashore in the sand, isn't it?" was the
reply.
"Yes, she's sailed her last trip on the briny," laughed
Tom.
He guided the wagon close alongside of the wreck ·and,
with his brother and Dr. Quackenbush, stepped on her deck.
The lantern was still burning on the table in the cabin,
and the face of the dead sailor looked calm and peaceful.
"Poor .fellow, he's gone to his final accourl't," remarked
the doctor; "We'll take him with us to the town, presently."
Then, taking the lantern in his hand, Tom led the way
into the hold to the spot where he had ·left Mendez Pinto.
The Mexican, however, was not there.
"He's gone," said Tom, in some surprise.
"Recovered his senses of his own accord," replied the
cloctor. "The wound couldn't )lave been a serious ove.
The ball pTobably only stunned him, though from your
description I judge that he had a narrow ,shave of it."
"I guess he did," replied Tom. "I didn't aim at his
head; but, then, I'm no great shot. The re~olver kicked
and the ball was deflected upward."
"Well, my professional services will not be called into
requisition, I see. So let's attend to the dead sailor now,''
said the doctor.
The body of Bob Short was wrnpped in a blanket and
carried to the wagon.
Then they drove back to San Ignacio.
As the wagon receded from the wreck a heacl, bound up '
0
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in a blood-slainecl rag, appeared above the companionway I goL lo keep our eyes skinned for that Mexican, Mendez
aud glared after lhem.
Pinto. He's shown that he won't stop at murder even to
It was Mendez Pinto who had recovered his senses a get a line on that treasure. You can take that revolver
little while before the vehicle drove up, and seeing that he and knife I took away from him after I shot him. Jim and
could not leave the derelict without · being observed had I have the two guns the sailor gave me. With that armaconcealed himself behind the galley until the party left.
ment we ought lo be able to stand Pinto off."
"So, young senor, l have your face well booked in my
"We'll stand him off all right," replied Jack, confidently.
memory," he gritted, with a look that augured ill for 'l'om "1£ I clap my eyes on a million in gold to be had for lhe
Danvers. "You balked me at the moment of success. It mere carrying off, you can bet I'm r eady to put up a mighty
will be my turn soon io pay you back, with interest, the good fight to keep anybody else's hands of! it."
debt I owe you. Yo.u shall regret the homl you interfered
ln the morning, Tom showcJ his brother the chart, and
wi\h Mendez Pinto. I will make you dance to the tune of they studied it over together.
the dead march."
"Bob Short has simplified matters for us, for he's found
Ile shook his .fist after the departing vehicle, and when it the marine cavern, and all that remains for us to do is to
had vanished around a bend in the road he emerged en- locate those three trees. He's marked them down here,"
tirely from the companion-la<lder, stepped on to the beach and Tom puL his finger on the chart. "When we find.
and walked up the shore to a point where a trim little sail- them we' ve only to dive down under the rock at that point,
boat was moored, by her painter, to a rock.
and accoi:ding to the sailor we'll come up inside the cavern
Boarding her, he cast off, raised the sail, and la,id his with the chest of gold right before u s. You'd better keep
course for the island o.r Santa Cruz.
the chart, Jack, as you've got an inside pocket to your vest
and I haven't got a vest at all."
CHAPTER XV.
An hour later, after the doctor had gone back to the
IN THE HANDS Ol!' UENDEZ PINTO.
silver mine, Jack, Tom and Jim went to the shore and
After supper that evening rrom took his brother off for a found the battered sailboat in the same place it had been
walk.
since Bob Short la,c:;t used it.
"This is a curious old town, isn't it?" said Jack, aiter
,Jack knew something about handling a boat, so under
they had proceeded a Rhort distance.
l1is directions the sail was hoisted and they started for the
"Yes, but it's not half so curious as the story I'm going north end of the island.
to tell you," replied Tom.
As a matter of ·precaution against Mendez Pinto's walch"What sLory is that?" asked Jack, curiously.
Iul eyes, they did not aim directly for Santa Cruz islaml
a The sto i·y that lhe cleacl sailor told me."
at first, but _approached the north shore by a roundabout
"So he lold you a i:;tory, did h e ? What was it aboul ?" co urse.
"A hidden treasure."
Finally they got close in and sailed along, watching the
"A hid den treasure !" exclaim eel Jack, in surprise.
chart closely and keeping a bright lookout for the three
"Exactly. A million clollan; in Spanish gold."
trees.
"Go on, Tom. What arc you giving me?"
'"l'here they are!" cried Jim, whose eyes were uncom" othing but the truth. Listen."
monly sharp ones.
Then Tom told his brother all _that Bob Short had nar"Eureka!" cried Tom, feeling like pitching his hat into
rated to him about the pirate tr«::asure concealed in a ma- lhe air.
rine cavern on the island of Santa Cruz, a mile out in the
"Will you make the first dive, Ton+? You're the best
gulf.
swimmer in the bunch."
"Do you believe there's anything in it?" asked Jack, in
"Sure I will," and he started to undress.
some excitement.
"You'll need a light, Tom, if you come up in the cavern,"
"I do. I've got the chart in my pocket which I'll show said Jack. "How are you going to manage about it?"
".'fOU in the morning. I want you and Jim to help me re"I'll wrap half a dozen matches in a piece of my handcover this gold, and I promise to give you a good slice of it kerchief and carry them in my mouth."
for yourself."
In a few minutes lie was ready to make the dive-, and
"I'm with you, Tom. It would set us both up for life if providing himself with the matches he sprang overboard
we found that amount of money. Have you said anything and disappeared beneath the surface.
to the doctor about it?"
He came up, as he expected, in the midst of d~nse dark" ot a thing. He's all right, the Doc, but I see no ness_, and after swimming a stroke or two felt bottom under
reason letting him in on t~is. He's got a good bunch of him.
money already, and will probably make a lot more out of
Walking forward, up an inclined surface, and feeling
this silver mine which he's decided to buy into, while you around with his hands he emerged altogether from the
and I have nothing. We'll take the sailor's boat to-morrow, water and came against a hard surface, which proved to be
which lies down by the wreck, sail over to the north encl o.f the bare rock.
the island, with Jim, and clive .for that cave. But w<ivc
Tom struck one of the matches agai:ut it, and when the ·
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As soon as he had disrobed he worked the boat into the
light flared up he found himself in the cavern, and right
proper place, made the dive and did not come up again.
before him stood a good-sized, iron-bound chest.
"He's in there all right," thought Tom, as the boat
The top was staved in and a small hatchet lay upon it.
back to the patch of beach, under the action of the
floated
Evidently this was Bob Short's work, for he had deis a fine box, bet your life. I'll make a present
"This
tide.
clared to Tom that he had seen the gold.
· With a palpitating· heart, the boy bent over the chest of it to--"
He was interrupted by a warning cry from Jim.
and struck a second match.
Tom started to his feet and looked toward the boat.
The glare of the flame revealed, through the gaping hole
"Run-jump into the water!" shouted Jim, £rantica11y.
metal
precious
the
uf
hue
yellowish
the
made by the hatchet,
Tom could comprehend 1 the situation a man
Before
bag.
opened
shining up from an
"Hurrah!" cried Tom, in ecstasy. "The gold is here, sprang from the top of the low bluff behind him and seizcrl .
•
him around the chest with both arms.
and it is all ours :for the taking."
ear.
his
in
voice
triumphant
a
exclaimed
!"
"Caramba
After he had recovered his self-possession a bit he examined the treasure as well as he could with the remaining "I have you, senor Americano. Now I :fix you for keeps !"
Then it was Tom realized that he was at the mercy of
matches.
Pinto.
Mendez
He saw what seemed to be a jewel-box in one corner of
the chest, and by the aid of his last match he pulled it out.
CHAPTER XVI.
"I'll see if I can carry this back with me as an evidence
A CLOSE C.lLL-TIIE TillU::iUHE O.F SANT.A. CRUZ.
that I saw the treasure," he said to himself.
Jim drew his revolver, but didn't dare shoot on account
1
Then he walked down the incline into the water, with.
of the chance of hitting Tom in place of Pinto.
the box in his hand.
The result was soon placed beyond doubt by the appearAs soon as the water was up to his chin he plunged forance of several men on the bluff, who were evidently conward and struck out with one arm.
nected with the Mexican.
He arose to the light of day, and saw the sailboat a few
Pinto shot1ted to them to come to his assistance, for
yards away and close to a patch of beach.
Tom ~as making matters interesting for him at that moHe swam toward it and soon felt the ground under his
,
ment.
feet.
They sprang down and relieved the Mexican of the boy,
"I've found it! I've fo,und it!" he shouted to his brother, making him a helpless prisoner, while Pinto, with a cry
and held up the box, triumphantly.
of satisfaction, snatched the box from the lad's hand.
Jack jumped ashore and met Torn as he came out of the
At Pinto's orders, they bore Tom back up the bluff, the
water.
Mexican £ollowing, and Jim soon lost slght of the party
"What have you there?" asked Jack.
altogether.
"It's a handsomely inlaid box full of 5omething-jewels
When J a.ck returned from the marine eavem Jim told
perhaps, " replied Tom. 1 ".I picked it out of the ch,est, the him the startljng news of Tom's capture by the Mexican.
cover of which is smashed in. It's simply full of bags of
"We must rescue him," said Jack, resolutely.
gold coin, the chest is. I guess there's a. million there all
"I'll help you do it," said. Jim, with a dogged expression
right."
on his face, for he was ready to go throt1gh fire and smoke
Jack made no reply, for he was busily engaged examining for 'l'om's salm.
the box, which was inlaid with gold and mother of pearlJ a.ck hurriedly dressed himself.
a very handsome and artistic piece of work.
"That :rascal lives at the south end of the island, so
"Chuck me my clothes, Jim," saicl Tom.
Tom told me, and I'll bet he's taken my brother dmm there .
.Jim threw them on the beach and Tom dressed himself. \Yc'll just sail arounc1 and make the £ur fly, in spite of him
"We'll have to smash this to open it," said Jack,."and it and all the men he can raise."
would be a shame to do that, for it's worth money as it
'l'here wasn't the least doubt but that Jack Danvers meant
stands."
buHiness, and Jim, inoffensive as he looked, meant business,
"Why should we smash it?" answered '11 om. "We need too. •
not be in a hurry to open it. I'll bet it's full of rare jcwch· 1 The sail was raised again and the boat's head turned h1
We'll wait till we get to 'Frisco, and get a locksmith to a d ircction that would fotcit them atound to· the southem
open it properly. Well, do you want to take a dive in enc1 of the island.
In the meantime, rrom was hurried along southward by
there yourself?"
"Certainly. I do."
his captoTS, Mendez Pinto following in the rear wi.th the
"Then peel off and work the boat aro1md to the rock. box, which he judged must be a part of the treasure,
Take some matches in your mouth, like, I d icl. You'll find Ci!Tl' fully tucked under his arm.
He ]mew !!.OW that the freasure in question must be
them handy. I'll stay here till you get back. Then we'll
some";'here very· near the spot whei·e he had captured the
figure on how to get the gold out 0£ the cavern."
boy, and after he had wreaked a satisfactory revenge on
Jack decided to undress in the boat.
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Bob Short stood you off so will l. I refu~e to deal with
you."
"Ho! You speak brave words, young senor, let us see if
you practice as well as preach. Here, Hernandez and Gonzalez, take this boy aud bind him tightly to yon pole. See
Lhat his feet touch bottom, and thfJ,t he is not able to work
upward. Understand?"
The two men seized Tom and hurriedly bore him into tho
water.
The girl, Mercedes, who has been listening intently to tho
words of Pinto, now rushed forward and threw herself on
her knees before him.
"Mercy-mercy, Mendez! Do not kill the boy!" she
cried, supplicatingly, in Spanish.
He cast her from him impatiently.
But she wonlcl not be put off, a.n d once more she implored him not to injure his young prisoner.
"Caram ba I" he cried, furiously, in Spanish. "You
would balk me, too, Mercedes ! You shall pay for this.
It is not the first time vou have tried to cross me. You
are taken with the young man's face, I believe. Well, you
shall come with me, then, and see how he likes his water
bath. It will please you perhaps to watch him drown."
He caught .the struggling girl around the waist and
bound her arms behind her, drag-ged her to a boat and
pushed off with her towarc1 the pole, where Tom was now
secured, hand and foot, chest deep in the water.
Pinto worked the boat within a foot or so of Danvers.
"Ha, senor Americano t Shall the bargain be made between us, or will you drown, like a rat in a trap?" he cried,
maliciously.
Tom returned him a ilefiant look.
He knew that Pinto was a treacherous villain, and that
even were he to disclose the secret of the treasure it would
not avail to save his life.
If he had to die he would die like a man and not make
"No, it isn't," blurted out Tom. "I wouldn't tell you a a useless bid for his life.
word if I died for it."
"You are stubborn still, eh? You gringos are all alike-"Say you so, young senor? It is a pity I have not a lead• all stupid fools. Well, you at least shall have a taste o(
bath ready that I bring you to your senses. However, I death by degrees. See the water has already risen to your
have that at hand which will, perhaps, answer as well. armpits. Soon it will cover your shoulders. Then your
Mark you the tide is coming in? It will soon be two feet neck. Ah, you will feel it creeping up to your 10 1lh.
higher, enough to cover you to the eyes if you were bound Por clios ! J will wait here and see you drown. It will be
out to yonder pole which you see there in the water. How to me a salve for my sore head."
think you it would fe'el to have the water rise slowly, inch
Presently a thought came in his mind.
by inch, till it covered your mouth, eh? Tohen above that
He took a sti'ong knife from his belt and inserting it
till it touched the tip of your nose? You woulfl throw back along the cover of the iulaid box succeeded by skillful
your head to catch a whiff of .air to breathe, would you not? manoouvcring in prying the cover open.
And what thrn? The water wou lcl cut you sho1-t. You
The sunlight :fl.ashed f:om a collection of costly diamonr1
would gasp, and it would strangle yon,. like you had a rol?e ornaments with which the box was filled.
pressing tightly around your _neck. How does the prosp~t
Pinto's eyes devoured the gems with an avaricious gleam.
please you? Will you try that, or shall I have the secret of
He saw at once that they were immensely valuable.
the Treasure of Santa Cruz from you? It is what you call
Then he looked maliciously at the boy before him.
up to you, senor Americano," said Pinto, with a fiendish
"Will the young senor take his last look at lhe spa1·kgrin.
lers ?" grinnetl the Mexican, holding the jewel-box tantal" You can kill me if you mean to, Mendez Pinto, but as izingly toward Tom .

the young American, he intended to return aud hunt
for it.
A half an hour's rapid tramp brougM them to the other
end of the islancl.
Here Tom saw a two-story, white adobe house standing
on a gentle elevation near the shore., and backed by a
grove of tall, tropical trees.
A handsome-looking girl, with an olive ·complexion, was
standing at the door, and this, Tom guessed, must be
Pinto's niece, Mercedes.
About a hundred feet from the beach was a stout pole
sticking up out of the water.
The tide was low at the time, but it was coming in :fast.
"Now, senor Americana, it is my turn," hissed the Mexican, as the party paused within earshot of the gir.l in the
doorway. "Yesterday you did what your gringos shall call
the' butt-in. You spoiled my little game with the Senor
Short, and be ides you put a ball so near my scalp that a
shade more and it had been all up with me for keeps. Well,
the tables are what you call turned. To-day it is I who am
on top. You are now in my power. Suppose I kill you,
what theu ? Nothing. You will be gone. Your life is
forfeit to me, and I will do with it a.s I please. At present
it is my purpose to do you up. Still it is just possible,
senor Americano, that you can buy yourself off. Is it the
fact that Senor Short has told you where the treasure of
Santa Cruz is hid? This jewel box, which you were looking
at when I caught you, tells me that you got the secret from
the sailor. Is 'it so?"
Tom made no answer.
"Come, young senor, I will make a.- bargain with you. It
is your life for the secret. Is it not worth yo-qr while to
come to my terms? Senor Short proved himself a fool, for
he lost both his life and the treasure as well, when he might
have saved the one and ha.1£ of the other. Is it not well
that you take warning by him? What say you? Is it a
bargain between us?"

1
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A l'IIILLIO N IN GOLD.

•

· Bouml firm ly to t he post, the fast-rising tide ]aving hi s and Tom had to pay a duty on th em, amounting to $125,000, which was deducted from his order on the New York
shoulders, ihe boy met :M:ercedes's despairing gaze.
So interested was Mendez Pinto and his myrmidons that sub-treasury.
The boys went ,straight to New York, where they put up
they did not notice the appearance of a sailboa.t around the
corner of the point until it was practically on. them, then at the Astor House.
Tom collected $850,000 from the Government.
one of the men uttered a cry of warning.
He gave l1is brother $300,000, promised Jim $50,000
"Compadre !"shouted Pinto, fm1iously. "Head the boat
when he got older, and retained $500,000 and the jewels,
off!"
Mercedes now began' to work at her bonds, and as the worth as much more, himself.
Leaving 0" ack in New York for the present, he and J im
rope was insecurely tied she got free of H.
To stop the bout, howeYer, was more than they dared set out for Cobalt, where they duly arrived, · and Tom .was
attempt, for J ack Danvers stood at the helm with his drawn joyfully welcomed by his mother' and the Deans.
As soon as possible ~ e presented himself before the jusrevolver, read_y for business, and Jim, in the bows, was
tice, and said he was prepared to pay whatever fine that
equally prepared .for action.
Seeing how things looked, the Mexican drew his knife gentleman thought fit to impose on him for striking Mr.
1
'
·
·again and started to make a lunge with it at Tom's defense- John Gilpin.
•
less neck.
He was let off for $10.
Tom then learned that his brother's character had been
Mercedes; pe'rceiving his intention, seized him by the
arm, and in the struggle the knife fell to the bottom of re:established by the capture and confession of th e man
who had rob.bed Squire P enrose.
the boat.
He at once telegraphed J ack the facts, and his brother
As P into turned furiously on the girl and seized her by
·
the throat, Jim fired at him, point-blank.
cam e home right away.
In a month there was a wedding at the Dean 's home,
The bullet penetrated his back and passed through his
when Agnes Dean became the wife of the young man she
.h eart.
With a dying scream, he threw up his hands, pitchecl had stuck by in his adversity.
headfo-st into the water, and did n.ot reappear.
Tom's air castles all crune true.
H e built a fine house on a hundred-acre farm that he
Mercedes snatched up the knife, leaned down and severerl
pole.
the
to
chest
Tom's
bound
that
pmchased, adjoining a similar plot of ground secured by
the ropes
.
surfacC'
the
beneath
his brother, and there his mother went to live.
Then she sprang overboard and sank
In less than half a. minut~ Tom was free and clinging,
A few years later Jennie Dean also took up her perma•
nent home there as Mrs. Tom Danvers, and the young
with the girl, to the boat.
" You have saved my life, Mercedes," he said, gratefull y. couple are the happiest and most prosperous pair in all
~
the county.
She smiled, but made no answer.
Then the sailboat came up and Tom was taken on board.
Jim lives with them, for nothing can per_suade him to live
Mercedes refu sed any assistance, and, despite her clothes, anywhere else.
He is still ' going to school'to make up for his early lack
swam gTacefully to the shore, landed, and ran into the
·
house.
of opportunities, and no one who knew him as the com" Wait a moment, Jack," said Tom. "That box of jewels panion of Dan Mullins would' recognize him now.
· On a long winter's evening his greatest delight is to sit
is in that rowboat. We must get ~t."
· It lay where it had fallen from Pinto's hands, and was aroud the .blazing fire, with Tom and Jennie, and t alk
recovered by Tom, after .which the boat filled away from about how he, Tom :;ind Jack, got possession of the Treasure of Santa Cruz-A MILLION IN GOLD • .
theI island.
the
to
They decided to do nothing further with regard
THE END.
treasure until next day, for they had to secure means to
get the gold from the cavern.
Next morning, having provided themselves with candles,
Read "BOUND TO MAKE MONEY ; OR, FROM
a covered basket and a long rope, they visited the site of
the marine cavern and by degrees got out all the treasure THE WEST TO WALL STREET," which will be the
next number ~88) of "Fame and Fortune Weekly."
in the chest, which pretty well fille<J the sailboat.
They carried it to the wreck and there found boxes
enough to accommodate every bag.
With some of the gold they chartered a small schooner to \ SPECIAL NOTICE: All back numbers of this weekly
take them and their newly found prpperty to San Francisco. are always in print. If you cannot obtain them from any
They arrived in San Francisco without mishap, and there newsdealer, send the price in money or postage stamps by
Tom turned the Spanish gold pver to the sub-treasury mail to FRANK TOUSEY, PUBLISHER, 24 UNION
SQUARE, NEW YORK, and you will receive .the copies
and received an order on New York for a million dollars.
·
The jewels we~·e appraised at nearly half a million more, you order by return mail.
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No. 72. HOW TO DO SIXTY TRICKS WITH OARD S.-Em·
MESMERISM.
No. 81. HOW TO MESMERlZE.-Containing the most ap- bracing all of the latest and most deceptive card tricks, with illw;;trations.
By A. Anderson.
p roved methods of mesmerism ; also how to cure a ll kinds of
No. 77. HOW TO DO l!' OR'l'Y TRICKS WITH CARDS.diseases by animal magnetism, or, magnetic healing. By Prof. Leo
Containing deceptive Card Tricks as performed by leading conjurors
Hugo Koch, A. C. S., author of "How to Hypnotize," etc.
and magicians. Arranged for home amusement. Fully illustra ted.

PALMISTRY.

No. 82. HOW TO DO PALMISTRY.-Containing the most apMAGIC.
proved methods of reading the lines on the hand, together with
No. 2. H OW TO DO T RICKS.-The great book of magic and
a fu ll explanation of their meaning. Also explaining phrenology, card tricks, containing full instruction on all the leading card tricks
and t he key for telling character by the bumps on the head. B7 of the d!!-y, also ~~e most popular magical illusions as performed by
Leo H ugo K och, A. C. S. Fully illustrated.
oui: lea~mg mag1c1ans ; every boy should obta in a copy of this book,
as it will both amuse and instruct.
HYPNOTISM.
No._ 22. IIO~ 'l'O DO SECOND SIGHT.-Heller's seconJ sight
No. 83. HOW TO H YPNOTIZE.-Containing valuable and in· explamed b.}'. his former assistant, Fred llunt, Jr. Explaining
how
structive informa tion regarding the science of h ypnotism. Also the secret dialogues were carried on between the magi cian and the
explaining the most approved methods which are employed by the boy on the stage; also giving all the codes and signals. The only
leading hypnotists of the world. By Leo Hugo Koch, A.C.S.
a u thentic explanation of second sight.
No. 43. now TO BECOME ·A MAGICIAN.-Containing the
SPORTING.
No. 21. HOW TO H UNT AND FISH. -The most complete grandest assortment of magical illusions ever placed before the
hunting and fishing guide ever published. It contains full in- public. Also tricks with cards, incantations, etc.
No. 68. IIOW TO DO CHEMICAL 'l'lUCKS.-Containing over
st ru ctions a bout guns, hunting dogs, traps, trapping and fishing,
one hundred highly amusing and instructive tricks with chemicals.
together wit h descriptions of game and fish.
No. 26. HOW TO ROW, SAIL AND BUILD A BQAT.-Fully By A. Anderson. Handsomely illustrateJ.
No. 69. IIOW TO DO SLEIGHT Ol!~ HAND.-Contalnlng over
Illustrated. Every boy should know how to row and sail a boat.
Full instructions are given in this little book, together with in- ~fty of the latest and best tricks used by magicians. Also oontainmg
the secret of second sight; Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson.
structions on swimming a nd riding, companion sports to boating.
No. -17. H OW T O BREAK, RIDE AND DRIVE• A HORSE.- . No.. 70. HOW '.1'0 l\I<\IGD l\IAGIO 'l'OYS.-Containing full
A comp lete treatise on the horse. Describing the most useful horses directions for makmg Magic 'l'oys and devices of many kinda. By
for business, t he best horses for t he road; a lso valuable recipes for A. Anderson. Fully illustl'ated.
No. 73 .. HOW. TO J?O TRICKS WITH NUMB E RS.-Showing
diseases pecaliar to th!l horse.,
No. 48. HOW 'l'O BUILD AND SAI L CANOES.-A bandy many cunous tricks with figures and the magic of numbers By A
Anderson.
Fully illustrated.
. •
•
book fo r boys, containing full directions for constructing canoes
_No. 7_5. HO\y TO ~ECOME A CONJUROR. - Containing
and the most popula r manner of sa iling them. F ully illustrated.
tricks with Dommos, Dice, Cups anJ Balls Hats, etc
E mbracing
By C. Stansfield Hicks.
thirty-six illustrations. By A. Anderson. '
•
No. 78. ~qw 'l'O DO 'rHE .BLACK ART.- Containing a com,
FORTUNE TELLING.
No. 1. NAPOLEON'S ORACULUM AND DREAM B OOK.- plete descr1pt1on of the mysteries of Me.&ic and Sleight of Hand
Containing the great oracle of human destiny; also the true m~ together with ma ny wonder fu l e xperimen ts. By A. Anderson'.
lng of a lmost any kind of dreams, together with charms, ceremomes, Illustrated.
a nd curious games of cards. A complete book.
MECHANICAL.
N o. 23. HOW 'l'O EXPLAIN DREAMS.-Everybody dreams,
No. 29. HOW '.l'O ~ECOM.E. AN INVElNTOR.-Everyl boy
from the little ch ild to the aged man and woman. This little book
shoul~
!i:now
how
mv~nt1ons
or1gmated. This bpok explains them
gives the explanation to a ll kinds of dreams, together with lucky
all, g1v1l:!g example~ m electricity, hydraulics, magnetism, optics,
and un lucky Jays, and "Napoleon's Oraculum," the book of fate.
No. 28. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES.-Everyone is desirous of pneumat.1cs, mec h~n1cs , etc. The most instructive book published.
knowing what bis future life will bring forth, whether happiness or . No. 5?. HOW 'IO BEOOM~ AN ENGINEER.-Containlng fu ll
misery, wealth or poverty. You can tell by a glance at this little 11?-struct1ons h<?W to proceed m order to become a locomotive enbook. Buy one and be convinced. Tell you r own fortune. Tell g1~eer ; also d1ri;cti.ons for buildi.ng a model locomotive ; together
with a full description of everythmg nn engineer shouldi know.
the fortune of your fri ends.
,No. 57. now TO MAKE MUS!fCAL INSTRUMIDNTS.-Full
No. 76. HOW TO '.rELL FORTUNES BY THE HAND.Containing rules for telling fortun es by the aid of lines of the hand, directions bow to maki; a B!lnjo, Violin, Z ither, JEolian Harp, Xylopb~ne.
and other musical mstruments; together with a brief deor the secret of palmistry. Also the secret of telling future events
by a id of moles, marks, scars, etc. Illustrated. By A. Anderson. scnpt1on of nearly every musical instrument used in ancient or
modern times. Profusely illustrated. By Algernon S. Fitzgerald,
for twenty years bandmaster of the Royal Bengal Marines.
ATHLETIC.
No. ~9._ IIOW TO MAKE A l\fAG~O ~AN'.l'ERN.-Containin g
No. 6. HOW TO B ECOME AN ATHLETE.-Giving fu ll in·
struction for the use of ·dumb bells, Indian clubs, parallel bar s, a descr1pt1on of the lantern, togeiher with its history and invention.
horizontal bars and various other methods of developing a good, Also full directions for Its use and for painting slides. Handsomely
healthy muscle; containing over sixty illustrations. Every boy can illustrated. By John Allen.
No. 71. HOW TO DO MECHANICAL TRICKS.-Containinc
become strong anJ healthy by following the instructions contained
complete instructions fo:r performing over sixty Mechanical T r icks.
in t his li ttle book.
By
A. Anderl!On. Fully illustr ated.
No. 10. HOW TO BOX.-The art of self-defense made easy.
Containing over thirty illustr ations of guards, blows, and th.e ditferLETTER WRITING.
ent positions of a good boxer. Every boy should obtain one of
No. 11. HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS.-A most com·
th ese useful a nd instructive books, as it w ill teach you how to box
plete little book, containing full directions for writing love-letters,
wi thout an instructor.
No. 25. HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST .-Contain!ng full and when to use them, giving specimen letters for ;young and old.
No. 12. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO LADIES.-Giving
instructions for all kinds of gymnastic sports and athletic exercises.
E mbracing thirty-five illustrations. By Professor W. Macdonald. complete instructions for writing letters to ladies on a ll subjects;
also letters of introduction, notes and requests.
A handy and useful book.
No. 24. HOW TO WRITE LETTIDRS • TO GENTLEMEN.No. 34. HOW 'I'O FENCE.-Containing fu ll instruction for
fen cing and the use of the broadsworJ; a lso instruction i.n archery. Containing full directions for writin~ to gentlemen on a ll subjects·
also
giving sample letters for instruction.
'
Descr ibed with twenty-one practical illustrations, giving the best
No. 53. HOW TO WRITE LEl'TERS.-A wonderful little
posit ions in fencing. A complete book.
book, telling you how to write to your sweetheart your father
TRICKS WIT H CARDS.
mother, sister, brother, employer; and, in fact, everybody and any:
No. 51. H OW TO DO TRICKS WITH CARDS.-Conbining body you wish to write to. Every young man and every young
exp lanaUons of the general principles of sleight-of-band appli <'allle lady in the land shou ld havE> this book.
·
to card tricks; of card tricks with orditi:u·y ca rds, and not requiring
No. 74. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS CORRElCTLY.-Conaleight-of-hand; of t ricks invo lving sleight-of-hand, or the use of taining fu ll instructions for writing letter s on almost any s ubject·
1P9Cially p repared cards. B~ Professor Haffner. lllust>atefl.
a lso r ules for punct uat ion and composit ion, wit h specimen letters'.

THE STAGE.

No. 41. THE .BOYS OF NEW YORK END MEN'S JOK E
B OOK.-Contammg a great variety of the latest jokes used by the
m~st famous en~ men. No amateur minstrels is complete without
this wonderful little book.
No .. 4~. THE ~OYS OF NEW YORK STUMP SPEAKER.Conta1!11ng a vaned asso,rtn;ient of stump speeches, Negro, Dutch
and Irish. Also end mens Jokes. Just the thing for home amuse·
ment and amatem· shows.
No. 45. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK MINSTREL GUIDE
AND JOKlil BQOK;--Something new and very instructive. Every
boy. s~ould obtam this book. as it contains full instructions (or orgamzmg an amateur mmstrel troupe
• No. 65. 1\1 ULDOO~'S JOKE!3.-;--'l'h~s is one of the most original
JOke ~ooks ever pubhshe~, and 1t 1s bnmful of wit and humor. It
contams a large collection of .songs, jokes, conundrums, etc., of
Terrence l\~uldoon, the great w1t1 humorist, and practical joker of
the ~ay. Ever;Y bCly .who can en;o.v a good substantial joke should
obtain a copy immediately.
No., 79. HQW TO BECOME AN ACTOR-Containing comp lete mstruct1011s how to make up for various characters ou the
s,tage_; tog~ther with the duties of the Stage l\Ianagcr, Prompter,
Scemc Arttst ancl Prnpet-ty J\Ian. By a prominent Stage Manager.
N?. 80. GUS WILL!Al\IS' JOKE BOOK.-Containing the latest Jokes, anec¢1otes and funny stories of this world-renown ed and
ever popular CJeri;nl!-n comedian. Sixty-four pages; handsome
colored cover contammg a half-tone photo of the author.

No. 31. H OW 'l'O BECOME A SPEAKER.-Containing fo~
teen illustrations, giving the different positions requisite to become
a good speaker, reader and elocutionist. Also containing gems from
all the popular authors of prose and poetry, arranged in t he motlt
simple anrl concisJ manner possible.
No. 49. HOW TO DEBA'.rE.-O!ving rules for conduct lng d...
bates, outlines for debatel!, questions for discussion, and tbe belt
sources for procurjng info~ mation on the queSttions given.

SOC IETY.

No. 3. HOW TO FLIR'l'.-The arts ancr wiles or flirtation art
fully explained by this little book. Besides the various methods Gf
har.dkerchief, fan, glove, parasol, window and bat flirtation, it contains a full list of the language and sentiment of flowers, which i•
interesting to everybody, both old and young. You cannot be happJ
without one.
No. 4. liOW TO DANCE is the title of a new and handsome
little book just issued by l!'rank 'l'ousey. It contains full instructions in the art of dancing, etiquette in the ball-room and at partie1,
how to dress, and full directions for calling off in all popular squai,.
dances.
No. 5. HOW TO MAKE LOVE.-A complete guide to love,
courtship and maniage, giving sensible advice, rules and etiquette
to be observed, with many curious and interesting- things not gen•
~rally known.
No. li. HOW •ro DRESS.-Containing full instruction in t he
art of dressing and appearing well at home and abroad, giving t he
selections of colors1 material. and how to have them made up.
No. 18. HOW 'l'O BECOl\IE BEAUTIFUL.-One of t he
HOUSEKEEPING.
,
brightest and most valuable little books eve1· given to the world.
NC?. 16. HpW TO KEEP A, WIND.OW GARDEN.-Containing Everybody wishes to know how to become beautiful, both male and
full mstruct1ons fo1· constructmg a wmdow garden either in town female. The se<'ret is simple, and almost costless, Read this boo1£
or country, and the most approved methods for raising beautiful and be convinced how to become b~autifu l .
~owers at home. The most complete book of the kind ever published.
BIRDS AN D ANIMALS.
No. 30. HOW 'l'O COOK.-One of the most instructive books
KEEP BIHD~.-Handsomely illustrated anc!
TO
HOW
7.
No.
meats,
cooking
for
recipes
on cooking ever published. It. contains.
containing full instructions for the management and training of the •
fish, game, and oysters; also pies, puddmgs, cakes and all kinds of canary,
mockingbird, bobolink, blaC'kuird, paroquet, parrot, etc.
pastry, and a grand collection of recipes by one of our most popular
No. 39. BOW TO RAISE DOGS, POCLTRY, PIGEONS AND
cooks.
RABBITS.-A useful and instructive book. Handsomely illus•
No. 37. HOW TO KEEP HOUSE.-It contains information for trated. By Ira Drofraw.
,
everybody, boys, girls, men and women ; it will teaC'h you bow to
40. HOW TO l\IAKE AND SET TRAPS.-I ncluding hints
make almost anything around the house, such as parlor ornaments onNo.
how to catch mol es, weasels, otter, rats, squirrels and birds.
brackets, cements, Aeolian harps, and bird lime for catching birds.' Also how to cure skins. Copiously illustrated. By J. Harrington
Keene.
ELECTRICAL.
No. 50. HOW TO STUFF BJRDS AND ANil\IALS.-A
~o. 46. HOW TO MAKE AND USE ELECTRICITY.-A de- valuable book, giving instructions in collecting, preparing, mount in&
scription o~ the wo~1c.lerful !JSes of electr.icity and electro magnetism; and preserving birds, animals and insects.
together with full mstruct10ns for makmg Electric Toys, Batteries
No. 54. HOW TO KEEP AND MANAGE PETS.-Giving com·
etc. By George Trebel, A. M., M. D. Containing over fifty n'. plete
information as to the manner and method of raising, keepingl
lustrations.
taming, breeding, and managing all kinds of pets; also giving ful
No. 64. HOW TO MAKEl ELECTRICAL MACIIINES.-Con- instructions for making cages, etc. Fully eiplained bv twenty-eight
ta~ning fn 11 Jirections for making electrical machines, induction illust~atio ns, making it the most complete book of "the kind ever
coils, dynamos, and many novel toys to be worked by electricity. published.
By R. A. R . Bennett. Fully illustrated.
M ISC EL LA NEOUS.
No. 67. HOW 'l'O DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS.-Containing a
large collection of instructive and highly amusing electrical t ricks
No. 8. HOW TO BECO;\IE A SUIENTIST.- A useful and In'
'
Anderson.
A.
By
together with illustrations.
structive book, giving a complete treatise on chemistry; a lso ex·
periments in acoustics, mcchani<'s, mathematics, chemistry, and di·
rections for making fireworks, colored fires, and gas balloons. Thie
ENTERTA IN MENT.
No. 9. HOW TO BECOl\IE A VENTRILOQUIST.-By Harry book cannot be equaled.
No. 14. HOW TO i\IAKE GANDY.-A complete hand-book for
Kennedy. The secret given away. Every lntellis-ent boy reading
this book of instructions, by a practical professor (delighting mu lti- making all kinds of candy, ice-rrea~,_syrup~essences. etc ~ etc.
No. 84. ·IIOW '1'0 BECOl\IE ALY AUTl:10R.-Containing full
tudes every night with his wonderfu~ imitations), can master the
a rt, and create any amount of fun for himself and friends. It is the information regarding choice of suujects, the use of words and t he
manner of preparing and submilting manuscript. Also containing
greatest book ever published. and there's millions (of fun) iu it.
No. 20. HOW TO ENTERTAIN AN EVENING PARTY.-A valuable information as to the neatness, legibility and general com•
very valuable little book just published. A complete compendium position of manusct·ipt, essential to a successful author. By Prince
.
of games, sports, card diversions, C'omic recitations, etc., suitable ·Hiland.
for parlor or drawing-room entertainment. It contains more for the · No. 38. HOW TO BEC01\1E YOUR OWN DOCTOR.-A wonderful book, containing useful and practical information in the.
money than an.v book puhlished.
No. 35. HOW TO PLA¥ GAMES.-A C'omplete and useful little treatment of ordinary diseases and ailment§ common to every
book, containing the rules and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, family. Abounding in useful and effective recipes for general complaints.
tiackgammon, croqnet. dominoes, etC'.
No. 55. HOW TO COLLECT STAl\IPS AND COINS.- Con·
No. 36. HOW TO SOLVE CONt'NDRUJ\IS.-Containing all
the leading conunflrums of the day, amusing riddles, curious catches taining valuable information regarding the collecting and arranging
stamps and coins. Handsomely illustrated.
of
a nd witty sayings.
No. 58. HOW 'l'O BE A DETECTIVE.-B.v Old King Brady.
No. 52. HOW TO PLAY OA.RDS.-A complete and handy little
book, giving the rules and r~ '\rections for playing Euchre, Crib- the world-known detective. In which he lays down some valuable
bage, Casino, Forty· Five, tl.~ . ce, Pedro Sancho, Draw Poker, and sensible rules for beginne\S, and also relates some adventure1
Auction Pitch, All Fours, and mimy other popular games of cards. and experiences of well-lmown dcte<'tives.
No. GO. HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER.- Contain·
No. 66. HOW TO DO PUZZLES.-Containing over three hundred interesting puzzles and conundrums, with key to same. A ing useful information regarding the Camera and how to work it;
also how to make Photographic l\Iagic Lantern Slides and othe<
complete book. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson.
I~~~iarencies. Handsomely illustrated. By Captain w. D e
ETI QUETTE.

w.

No. 62. HOW TO BECOJ\IE A WEST P OINT MI LITARY
CADE'l'.-Containin~ full explanations how to gain admittance,
course of Study, Examinations, Duties, Staff of Officers, Post
Guard, Police Regulations. Fire Department, and all a boy should
know to be a Cadet. Ccmpiled anil written by Lu Senarens, a uthor ·
of "How to Become a Naval Cadet."
No. 63. HOW TO BECOME A NAVAL CADET.-Complete in·
strnctions of how to gain admission to tbe Annapolis Naval
Academy. Also containing the course of instruction, description
D ECLA MATION .
No. 27.' HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF 'nli1CITATIONS. of grounds and buildings, historieal sketch. and everything a boy
-Containing the most popular seledions in use, comprising Dutch should know to be<'ome an officer in the United States Navy. Comdialect, French dialect, Yankee and Irish dialect pieces, together piled and writt<'n by J,n Senarens, author of "How to Become
.west Point Military Cadet. n
,
•itb many standard readings.

No. 13. HOW TO DO IT; OR, BOOK OF ETIQUETTE.-It
ls a great life secret, and one that every young man clesires to know
.all about. There's happiness in it.
No. 33. HOW '1'0 REHA VE.-Containing the rules and etiquette
of good society and the easiest and most approved method~ of appearing to good advantage at parties, balls, the theatre, church, and
in the drawing-room.

PRICE 10 CEN TS· E ACH , OR 3 FOR 25 CE NTS.
Addre8s FRANK TOUSEY. Publisher. 24 Union Square, New York.
'
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·ooMPLETE

STORY EVERY WEEK

...- STORIES OF BOY FIREMEN -..
'
By. ROBERT LENNOX

Handsome Colored Covers
32-Pages of Reading

Splendid Illustrations
Issued Every Friday

Price 5 Cents

Beginning with No. 41, this weekly will contain a new series of magnificent fire stories, written by Robert Lennox,
the best author of this class of fiction in the world. They detail the exciting ad ventures of a company of gallant
young fire-fighters, under the leadership of a brave boy known as Young Wide A wake. Their daring deeds of heroism, and the perils they overcome, are in tensely interesting. These stories are not confined entirely to fire-fighting,
but also contain many interesting incidents, humorous situations and a little of the love element. There is a charming girl in the stories whom you will all like very much.
LA.TEST ISSUES.
12 A Fool tor Luck; or, The Boy Who Turned Boss. By Fred Warburton.
13 '.rhe Great Gaul "Beat"; or, Phil Winston's Start In Reporting.
By A. Howard De Witt.
14 Out for Gold; 0 r, The Boy Who Knew the Dlll'.erence. By Tom
Dawson.
15 The l:loy Who Balked; or, Bob Brlsbane·s Big Kick. By Frank
Irving.
16 Slicker tnan Silk ; or, The Smoothest Boy Alive. By Rob Roy.
17 The Keg of Diamonds ; or, After the Treasure of the Caliphs. By
Tom Dawson.
18 Sandow, Junior; or, The Boy Who Looked Puny. By Prof. Oliver
Owen&.
19 Won by Blulf; or. Jack Mason's J\1arble Face. By Frank Irving.
20 On the Lobster Shift; or, The Hera1d"s Star Reporter. By A.
Howa1·d De Witt.
21 Under the Vendetta·s Steel; or, A Yankee Boy In Corsica. By
Lieut. J. J. Barry.
22 Too Green to Burn; or, The Luck of Being a Boy. By Rob Roy.
23 In Fool's Paradise; or, The Blly Who Had Things Easy. By Fred
Warburtou.
24 One Boy in a Million; or, '.l'he Trick That Paid. By Edward N.
.
Fox.
25 In Spite of Himself; or, Serving ·the Russian Police. By Prof.
Oliver Owens.
26 Kicked into Luck; or, The Way Nate Got There. By Rob Roy.
27 The Prince of Opals; or, The l\lan-Trap of Death Valley. By A.
Howard De Witt.
28 Living in His Hat; or, The Wide World His · liome. By Edward
N. Fox.
29 All for President Diaz; or, A Hot Time In Mexico. By Lieut. J. J.
Barry.
80 The Easiest Ever ; or, How Tom Filled a Money Barrel. By Capt.
Hawthorn, U. S. N.
31 In the Sultan's Eye; or, Beating the Porte's Game. By Tom
Dawson.
32 Tbe Critter of Gold ; or, Dick Ilope'.ll Find in the Philippines. By
Fred Warburton.
38 At tbe Top of the Heap ; or, Daring to Call His Soul His Own. By
Ro~ Roy.
34 A Lemon for His; or, Nat's Corner In Gold Bricks. By Edward N.
Fox.
85 By the Mikado's Order; or, Ted Terrlll's "Win Out" In Japan. By
Lieut. J. J . Barry.

36 His Name was Denni•; or, The Luck of a Green Irish Boy. By
A. Boward De Witt.
37 Volunteer Fred; or, From Fireman to Chief. By Robert Lennox.
38 Neptune No. 1 ; or, The Volunteer Fire Boys of Blackton. By
Robert Lennox.
39 Hook, Ladder and Pike ; or, The Life-Savers of Freehold. By
Robert Lennox.
40 Columbia's Pct: or, A Fireman at 17. By Robert Lennox.
41 Young Wide Awake; or, The Fire Boys of Belmont.
42 Young Wide Awake's Biggest Blaze; or, Saving a Burning City. ~
43 Young Wide Awake's Life Line; or, The Narrowest Escape on Rec·
ord.
44 Young Wide Awake's Hook and Ladder Work; or, The Maniac Fire
Fiend of Belmont.
45 Young Wide Awake's Bucket Brigade; or, Trapping a Fire Bug.
46 Young Wide Awake Smoke-Bound; or, Daring Work With the Life
Net.
47 Young Wide Awake's Pikemen; or, Ilemmed In by Smoke and Flame.
48 Young Wide Awake's Scaling Ladders; or, The Boy Life-Saver's
Greatest Victory.
49 Young Wide Awake's Fire Line; or, A Boy Fireman's Nerve lo
Mid-Air. .
50 Young Wide Awake's Axe Brigade; or, Hewing Bis Way to a
Fire's Heart.
51 Young Wide Awake's Stlll Alarm: or, At Bay With Blazing 011.
52 Young Wide Awake's Nozzleman Grit; or, The Midnight Call from
Box 14.
53 Young Wide Awake's Champion Climber; or, Fighting the Flames
Without Water.
54 Young Wide Awake's Fire Mask; or, Life Saving at Red Heat.
55 Young Wide Awake's Hose Carriage Dash; or, The Belmont Boys'
.
Best Run .
56 Young Wide Awake's Hand Grenades; or, Cut Off by the Flame
Demon.
57 Young Wide Awake and the Rival Fire Boye; or, Fighting for Honors.
58 Young Wide A wake's Dynamite Crew; or, Blowin(l'·UP a Burning Village.
59 Young Wide Awake's Fire Test; or, The Belmont Boys' Greatest Stroke.
60 Young ~!~e Awake'@.fire Patrol; or, Running Down aDesperate_9an~.

For sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent to any address on receipt of price, 5 cents per copy, in money or postage stamps, by

FRANK TOUSEY. Publisher.

24 Union Square. 1'1ew York.
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ame .and Fo.rtune WeeklJ;
STORIES OF BOYS WHO MAKE MONEY
By A

COLORED COVERS

SELF-MA DE MAN

PRICE 5 Cts.

ISSUED EVERY FRIDAY

32 PAGES

't11,

This Weekly contains interesting stories of smart boys,
win fame and fortune by their ability to take
advantage of passing opportunities. Some of these stories are founded on true incidents in tile lives of
our most successful self-made men, and show how a boy of pluck, perseverance and brains can become famous and wealthy.
ALREADY PUBLISHED.
1 A Lucky Deal; or, The Cutest Boy In Wall Street.
2 Born tb Good Luck; or , The Boy Who Succeeded.
3 A Corner In Corn; or, How a Chicago Boy Did t he Trlck .
4 A Game of Chance; or, The Boy Who Won Out.
5 Hard to Beat; or, The Cleverest Boy ln Wall Sti·eet.
6 Bulldlng a Railroad; or, '£he Young Contracto rs of Lakeview .
7 Winning Hls Way; or, The Youngest Editor in Green River.
8 The Wheel of Fortune; or, The Record of a Self-Made Boy.
9 Nlp and Tuck; or, 'l'he .Young Brokers of Wall Street.
10 A Copper Harvest;
or. The Boys Who Worked a Deserted Mlne.
11 A Lucky Penny; or, The l•'ortunes of a Boston Uoy.
12 A Diamond in the Rough; or, A Brave Boy·s Start in Llfe.
13 Baltlng the Bears; or, 'l'he Nerviest Boy in Wall Street.
14 A Gold Brick; or, The Boy Who Could Not be Downed.
15 A Streak of Luck; or, The Boy Who Feathered His Nest.
16 A Good Thing; or, The Boy Wh o Made a Fortune.
17 King of the Market; or, 'l.'he Young Trader in Wall Street.
18 Pure Grit; or, One Boy in a '£housand.
19 A Rise in Life; or, '1.'he Career of a Factory Boy.
20 A Barrel of 111oney; or, A Brlgbt Boy in Wall Street.
21 All to the Good; or, l•' rom Call Boy to Manage r.
22 How He Got '£here ; or, The Pluckiest Boy of Them All.
23 Bound to Win; or, '1.'he Boy Who Got Ri eb.
24 Pushing It Through; or, The l~a te of a Lucky Roy.
25 A Born Speculator; or, The Young Sphinx of 'Wall Street.
26 'l'he Way to Success; or, The Boy Who Got There.
27 Struck Oil ; or. 'l'he Boy " "ho l\lade a l\Il ll ion .
28 A Golden Risk; or, The Young )liners of Della Cruz.
. 29 A Sure Winner; or. The Doy Who Went Out With a Circu s.
30 Golden Fleece: or, The Uoy Brokers of Wall Street .
31 A l\lad Cap Scheme; or, The Boy Treasure Hunters of Cocos l and
32 Adrift on the World; or. Working His Way to Fortune.
33 Playing to Win : or, The Foxiest Boy In Wall Street.
:14 Tatters; or, A Boy from the Slums.
35 A Young Monte Cristo; or , The Richest Boy In t he World.
36 Won by Pluck; or, The Boys Who Ran a Railrnad.
:!7 Beating the Brokers ; or, Tbe Roy Who "Couldn"t be Done."
31! A Rolling Stone; or, The Brightest Boy on Record .
39 Never Say Die; or, 'l'he Young Surveyor of Happy Valley.
40 Almost a Man ; or, Winning His Way to the Top.
41 Boss of the Market: or, The Greatest Boy In Wall street.
42 The Chance of His Life ; or. The Young l'ilot of Crystal J,ake.
43 Striving for Fortune; or, From Bell-Boy to l\1llllonaire.
44 Out tor Business: or. 'l.'be Smartest Boy in Town.
45 A Fav(lrite of Fortune; or, Striking It Ri ch In Wall St~eet.

46 'l 'hrougb Thlck and Thin; or, The Adventures of a Smart Boy.
47 Doing His Level Best; or, Working His Way Up.
48 Always on Deck; or, The Boy Who Made lils Mark.
..ti A Mint ot Money; or, The Young Wall Street Broker.
50 The Ladder of Fame; or,,_ From Otllce Boy to Senator.
51 On the Square; or, The ;:success of an Uonest Boy.
52 After a Fortune; or, The PlucJdest Boy ln the West.
53 Wlnnlng the Dollars; or, 'l'he Young wonder of Wail Street.
~
H
M
o4 Maklng
ls
ark; or, The Boy Who B ecame l' res lden t .
55 Helr to a Milllon; or, The Boy Who Was Born Lucky.
i>ti Lost in the Andes: or. The Treasure of the Buried Clty.
57 On His Mettle; or, A Plucky Boy In Wall Street.
58 A Lucky Chan ce; or, Taking Fortune on the Wing.
59 The Road to Success; or, The Ca reer o f a l!'ortunate Boy.
60 Chasing Pointers; or, The Luckiest Boy ln Wall Street.
61 Rlsing in the World ; or, l•'rom Factory Boy to Manager.
62 From Dark to Dawn; or, A Poor Boy' s Chance.
68 Out for Himself; or, Paving Hls Way to Fortune.
64 Diamond Cut Diamond; or, The Boy Brokers of Wall Street.
65 A Start in Life; 01-, A Bright Boy·s Ambition.
66 Out for a l\fllllou: or, 'l'h" Young Midas of Wall Street.
67 Every Inch a Boy; or, Doing His Level Best.
68 Money to Burn; or, 'l 'he Shrewdest Doy In Wail Street.
61l An Eye to Bus iness; or, Tbc Boy Who Was Not Asleep.
70 Tipped by the Ticker ; or, An Ambitious Boy In Wall Street.
71 On to Success ; or, Tile Boy Who Got Ahead.
72 A Bid for a Fortune; or, A Country Boy In Wall Sti·eet.
73 Bound to Rise; or, l~lghtlng ffls \\'ay to Success.
74 Out for the Dollars; or, A Smart Boy In Wall Street.
75 For Fame and Foi·tune; or, 'l'he Boy Who Won Both.
76 A Wall Street Winner; or, l\Iaklng a Mint of Money.
77 The Road to Wealth ; or, The Boy Who Found It Out.
78 On the Wing; or, 'l'he Young Mercury of Wall Street.
79 A Chase for a Fortune; or, The Boy Who Hustled.
80 Juggling With the Market; or, The l:loy Who Made It Pay.
81 Cast Adrift; or, 'l'he Luck of a Homeless Boy.
82 Playing the Market·, or, A Keen Boy,.. In Wall Street.
83 A Pot of ·Money ; 01-, The Legacy of a Lucky Boy.
84 l~rom Rags to Riches; or, A Lucky Wall Street Messenger.
85 On His Merits; or, The Smartest Boy Allve.
86 Trapping the Brokers; or, A Game Wall Street Boy.
87 A ~fllllon In Gold; or, The Treasure of Santa Cruz.
88 Bound to Make Money; or, From the West to Wall Street.
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